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King Richard. 



: . JU U.v ^ ‘ - 

Ld^IohM ofGdu^i time honoured LMte^ert, 
Haft thou according to thy oth and band. 
Brought hither Heun Herford thy boldfbn. 
Here to make good the boiftrous late appeal 
Which then our kilurc wold notlctvshcrc, 
AgainfttheDukeofNorfblke, Tha t 
Cmtfit, IhauemyLiegc. > ju - 

Ki»ft Tell me mofepuer, haft thou founded h«n 

If he appeale the Duke on ancient nialiccj 

Or worthily, as a good fubieAfliould, 

On fomeknowne ground of treachcrie in him? • 

Asnearc as I could fift himon that argunaeht/ . . 
On fomeapparant danger feene in hinijf'' 

Aimde at your HighnelTe; 110 ihueterate malice. ■ 

Xw. Then call thern to our prefcHce face to faccv ' 

AndfrowningbroW tobrow our lelucs willhcare' 

The accufer, and the accufed freely fpcake ^ j • ^ ^ 

Hie ftomackt arc they both j and full of ire,' ^ J 
Inrage, dcafe asthefea,haftic’as fire. ^ 

Entd- 'BHllinghrolf^^ and AdadSrav* ' ' 

■ .-r . K::" j ■ • - : 

Buliing. Many yeat'e^v>niahpie‘daies befaU 
My gracious Souerarj^^^yfeft loin^ • * 

A * 







.ThfrAiedie^ 

%mi Each day ftiU better others happineire, 

VnriUthc HeaacDseniiying Eatths good hap^ 
Addeinimi^rtaUtiUetoyourGrowAC. ^ . 

King, on bofli : yet one but flatters Ts, 

AswcUapacatfthbythecaufey^come^., ' ' t 

^ Na*el)^®Jcaldea«hfo(ht5^ htghstr^oflj y< A 
CoofiD of Hereford^vhat dptt tteu obiea 

Againft tffetjukc ofl*)^fbBciThDto^ Mo'wbray i 
Bui. Firft(hcauenbKJrti(eW«'a»a4;oroy fpeech) 

In the deuotion of a Subicils louC) 

Tendring the precious fafety of my Princc> 

And free from other misbegotten h«e. 

Come I appeallant to' this' iWlhtcly prefence. 

Now Thomas Mowbray, do I turnctothce j 




_ . 

To6gO!od;i;o>bcfQ,,andtQD i^ad toliue a ^ 



SirKe the;mojefajrs^d ^ f hf 

The vglierfeeme the clouds th^uiij oiyA I a w.-.) 

Once g^otextfeentoretbja^rajjate; the, AQtCj, ’l /F 

With a foule traitors A4‘P®.fl^ff'^^ fhy *hrpatei . .| i^ 

Andwilh(fopleafei}iy^ueraigne) ereImouc> - , , / 

What my tos^ fpeal^sjOiy fight dray rrcfwprd may proutj 
^w^^in^jtRWP}d;\voT4?.hyj? accufe 
Tis not the trial! oftayloipaii^y'atre,; : ■ r k-.I t;f* 

The bitter ^larnoffif twp e^ger tongues, \ , .* 

Can arbiiratethiscaufe betyixtystwaule: ,r,,y a 

The blood isd'iotthatmu ft.be cQold for this,. _ Jj 
Yet can I notolfpcp tapiepaticnc^boaft, • 

As to be huftit and. hQWghbat;i^lf9 



yi:! ni. 



j^allhimafta noe 

me him, were J tide to junneafoote, 

« nther eroOnd inhabitable, _ , 

WhweeuerEX^ifbmandurftfcth^ , 

!fiLactthisdcfcndmyloyaltici‘^ ' 

Meant tim j moft falfely doth he lier 

%’;J“j5cncmbMcJad,th«cItta^ 

Maunmg here the kindred of a king, 

' e.«p.. 

If Sic dread haue left thee fomuch ftr^gthx 

A$^^taktvpmine:honbr8pawne,thcn^ow 

Rv that and all the rites of Knighthood eUc, ^ - 

WaU makegood againft 

ww« 1 hauefpokc, orwhat thou canft deuUe. 

l?i?itvp,andbythatSwordISwearc, 

lie anfwere thee in a«X f * . 

Or chiualrousdcfigne of Knightly tnall. _ _ , 

And when I mount aliue, ahue may Inothgh^ 

Itmuftbegrcatthatcimmhmtvs,.^^.. 

"iln mochas ofa thought of lUmbim. 

^“5 Lo "ke what flaid, my life.fhall prooumt tru^ 

That Mowbray . hath rccciud 

In name of lending?, for your Highneire^ 

The \vhich he hath detaind for leawdimployments, 

T Ao .1 AifpTraitour and injurious Villame 




Setting afidebiS;hiftjv.^^royte 

zvoim A - A 5 , ' 



A 
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Th^Tra^ediecf 

Further I fayi and further willmaintaine, 

Vpon his hadliFe to make all this goody 
ThathcdidplottetheDukcof Gloftcrs death, 
S'uggefthisloonebclecuingaducrfaries, , ' 

And confequcntly.likcaTrjutour Coward,.,. , 

Slurte out his innocent Foule through flreamesof bliJ 
Which blood,likcfacrificing,<<^f/jr,cries, 

Eucn from the tonguelelFe Caucrns of the earth. 

To mefor iufticc, and rough chaftifement : 

And by the ^or ious worth of my difcent. 

This arme fliall do it, or this life be fpent. ! (; 

King* How high a pitch his rcfolusionroarest 
Thomas of Nortcdkc, whatfayfl thou to this 
Mow. OhletmySpueraigneturheaway 
And b id his eares a little while be deafe. 

Till lhaue told this flaunder of his bloody 'i 
How God, and good men, hatefb foule a 

King. Mowbray, imparti^ are our eyes and eares- 

Were he my Brother j nay, my kingdomcs Hcire, ’ 

As hcis butmy fathers brothers Sonne, 

Now by Scepters awe I make a vow. 

Such neighbour rieerenes to our facred blood. 

Should nothing priuiledge him, nor partialize 
The vnftooping firmcnetfe of my vpright foule ; 

He is our fubieft Mowbray, fb art thou. 

Free fpeech and fearclelfe I to thee allow, 

lMow. Then Bn/linghreoko^ as low as to thy heart, 
Through the falfe padage of thy throat thou lieft : 
Three parts of that receipt I had for Callice, 

Disburfl I to his highnclle Souldicrs j 
The other part referu'd I, by confent, 

Forthat my Soueraigne lLicge w as in my debt, 

V pon remainder of a deere account^ 

I went to France to fetch his Queenc : 

Tn Glocefters death # ’ 

I flewhimnotjfcutto tnincownedifgracc ^ 

Negledcdmyfwoiifieclutvlnth^^ ' 

fotybU oiyhfebkLti^d Lancafter, . ^ 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE ^/chord // (STC 22312) LONDON, l6 



BickArhhe Second* 

Tl,ehonourableFathertomyfoe, _ 

aifi tlavanarobufhfbryourbfe} 

9SpaffLhatdothvexeray gricuedfoule: 
but ere llaftreceufd the Sacrament, 

laid confelTe it, and exaftly begd 
WhTchininyfclfel boldly will defend. 

In haft whereof, moft hartily I pray ^ 

YourhiahneiTetoaffigneour triallday^ 

^ Wrath kindled Gentleman, be ruledby me,, 
lets Dvrsethischolerwithout lettingbloud. 

This we preferibe, though no Phifihon : 

Deepe malice makes too deepe indiUonc 

Forget, forgiuci conclude, and beagreed. 

Our Doftors fay, this is no month to bleed:- 
Good Vnckle,let thisend where itbegunnC} 

Wcclccalme thcDukc of iV<?>fp%you your fonne,. 

Gam. Tobearnakc-peace^aUbecomcw^ 

Throw downc (my fonne) the Duke of Norfolks gage^- 

Kino. AndNorfolkc, throw downehis.. ^ 

Cam. When fttme, wherijobedience bids. 

Obedience bids I (hould not bid againe.- _ . 

Km. Norfolksf throw downe we bid, there is no boote, 
Afw. My felfe I throw (dread foueraigne; atthy tooto; 
My lifethou (halt commiund, but notmy lhamc; 

The one my dutie owes J but my faire name, 

Defpight of death that lines vpon my grauc, 

Todarkc Dilhonorsvfe,thou (halt not haue i 
I am d:lgraft,impea<iht, Sind bafFuldhcetc j -V' ‘ 

Pierft to the fbuleiwitkflaUnders venomdfpeaie, 
Thcwhichnobalme-can€urc,buthisheartbloodi 










I... 






TkeTrA^eMicf 

WhichbreAthd this poyfen. 

King. Ragcmuft bcwithftood ::; 
GiueaiehisgagCvLionsji;wkcLcGpardst3me* . jf, I ., , 
Mmb. YeajDutnotchangchkfpQtsjtakcbutn^ftjjjj 
And irdignc my gage, my dearc daareLQtd. ..-it 
The pureu treafure mortall times atFoord, 

Is fpotletrercputatiDn> that away i j t ’ 

Men are but guiIdcdloame,and paipted Glay i ;v ; 

A iewell in a tenne times bard v.p Qbt A, ! h i, . ; i ^ 

Is aboldSpiritinaloyallBfcaft.' i ^ 

MincHonouris my life, both grow irioncj’; 

Take honour froin me,andmy life is donc.^ r r ^ 
Then(dcare my Liege) mine Honour let mctryiJuc . ! 
In that I liue,. and, for that will Idicj boo!’ : . : J- n j 
King. Coofioj throw vp^oiir gage^ doiyoai begini! ;,d r i 
Bull. OGoddc/ehdmyrouIeh'.QnSfuch deepdfintic^ \ 
Shall I fcemC'Creft-fallen, in my fathers fightf , 

Or with pale hegger-face impeach my hight, : _ ■ 

Befor e this out-dardedaliardi Ere-my toague/iq ; i'!; 
Shall wound my Honour withfuch feeble wrong, - . . ; t 
Orfoundfo baccaparlee,myteocliihalltearc 
The flauilh motiueofreeanting feare, 

And Ipit it bleedingin liis high dilgrace. 

Where Ihamedoth harbour^ jeucuJnJVlaw'btaicsfacei' 
Kfifg. Wewerejjot borne toiue,hut to3commanclj: . 
Whi^jfinec wccannotidQe^tomakeyoafrieiids^ . 

Be ready (as yom: lifclhaM anfwere it) 

At C oHCKtrie ypon Saint Lti^ards day : 

There lhall your Swords and Launccs arbitrate 
Th^fsvelling^ifterebceofyourietlcdhatc; ' i . - V 
Sinee we cannot attone you ) you ^ballfee I' 

■lufticedefignethe Vidorschiualric.. . ■>. . i ; !vH 

Lord Marflialh commaad ©urOfficers at Armes, 
Bexeadictodircdthcfehoraeallarmcs. ■ Exiu 

• - ■ .'.rii;;, • >; : ; ^ lOtJO . . ^ - 

Kt^tr Iclmtf,GMtdir^ihe3Mtche^\(f:GiA(ffi^ ff'q' 
GWww. .Alasi thapart I had inAVoodllDcki! bloodi' • 

X>othmo<e)fdHdte!m^thenyoui:exelaii»ts»' ' 

■■ ' 
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Richard the Second^ 

R.irfincccorre<aionlyethmthofehandes, /, .* v 

ttihich made the fault that we cannot correct. 

Put wee our quarreU to the will of heauen * 

Who when they fee the bower's ripe on earth. 

Will raine hot vengeance on offenders heades, _ 

^ j)„tchejfe* Finds Brotherhood in thee no fliarpcr fpur ? 
Hathlouc in thy old blood noliuing fire ? 

Edwards feauen Sonnes, whereof thy fclfe art one. 

Were feauen Viols of hisfacred blood, 

Or feauen fairc branches fpringing from one rootc : 

Some of thofe feauen arc dryed by Natures courfc j 
Some of thofe Branches by the Dcfleniescut.: 

^utThomas my dcare Lord, my life, my Glccejlert 
One VioQ full of facred blood, 

One flourilbing Branch of his moft Royall rootc 
Is craft, and allthe precious liquor fpilt. 

Is hackt downc, and his Summer leaucs all faded 
By Envies hand, and Murders bloodieaxc. 

Ah Gamt, his blood was thine, that bed, that wombe, 
Thatmettallj that felfc mould that falhioncd thee. 

Made him a man : and though thou liueft and breatbeft,* 
Yetartthouflaineinhimj tnoudoftconfent 
In fome large meafuteto thy Fathers death. 

In that thou fee ft thy wretched Brother die. 

Who was the modell of thy Fathers life : 

Call it not Patience, Gannt, it is Difpaire, 

I n fuffering thus thy Brother to be flaughtred ; 

Thou Iheweft the naked path-way to thy life. 

Teaching fterne Murder how to butcher thee ; - 

That wl^ichin mcane men we intitle Patience, ; q ; 

Is pale cold Cowardice in Noble breaftes. , r 

What (hall I lay i to fafegjfrd thine ownc life. 

The b_eft way is, to vengc my death. 

Gaunt. Gods is the quarrell, for Gods fubftitutc. 

His deputic annoynted in his fight, 

Hath caufd his death j the which if wrongfully, ~ 

Fet Heauen reuengc, forjmay jaeuer lift 

B i 



ThiTra^edie of 

An angrie armc againft his minifter* 

Where then alas may I complainc my felfc ? ' 

T o Godj the Widowes Champion and defence, 
Dutc, Why then 1 will ; farewell old Gatint, 

Thou goeft to Couentriej there to behold 
Our Coofin Herferd and tell Mowbray fight. 

0 fet my Husbands wrongs on Herfords 6'pearc, 

That it may enter Butcher Mowbrayes breaft, 

Orif misfortune miirelbe firft carrier. 

Be Mowbraies linnes to heauiein his botome. 

That they may breake his fomiug Courfers backs, 

And throw the rider headlongin thelitis, 

A Caytitfc recreant to my Goofin Herford. 

Farewell old Gaftf^,thy fometimes Brothers wife. 

With her companion, griefe mutt end her life. 

Gaunt. Sifler farewell, I muft to Gouentrie; 

As much good ftay with thee, as go with me, 

D fitch, Yetone word motej griet'e boundeth wh^e it fals 
Not with the emptie hollbwneire,, but weight : 

1 take my leane before I haue begunne, 

Forforrow ends notwhen it feemeth done; 

Commend me to my Brother Edmund Yorkcj 
Loe this is all ; nay y et departnot fo, 

Though this be all, do not fo quickly goe, 

I 111 all remember more : Bidd him , ah what? 

With all good fpeed atPlailiie vifite me. 

Alackc and what (hall good old Yorke there fee, 

But emptie Lodgings and Vnfurniflitwalles,. 
Vnpeopled Offices, vntrodden Stones 5 
And what heare there for welcome, but my gronesi 
Therefore commend me,let him not come there. 

To feeke outfix^row, thatdwels euery where 3 
Defblate, defolate will I hence and die; • * 

■'Thelaftleaucof thee takes my weeping eye., •' ExeunK 

Enter the Lord MorPiall and the*Dfike Aftmerle. 

Mar. ^yhotAz^umerlei is Harry Herford armde? , 
teAnmrk, ycaatallpoints,'andlongstoentei*fn. 

•Mi ■ ® ^ 
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E\c^(t;(lthe Second, 

M«-, ThcPukeofNorfote/pnghtaiBjrWdM'J. 
Qtaies butthefuromons of the appellants trumpet. 

Aunt. Why then the Champions are prepard, and flay 

Jor nothing but his Maicfties approach, 

rhetrumPettfoftnd,and f he Khi enters mh hie when 
^thtlJerehentertheDtdtSofNorfoikem^t^^ 

Km. Marfliall, demaund ofyondcr Champion, 

The caiife of his arriuallhecre in armes, 

Aske him his name, and orderly proceed 
Tofwearehimintheiufticepfhiscaufc. , 

Mar. In Gods name andtheKings,fay who thou 

Knd why thou commeft thusKnightly clad in arm^^^^ 

ABainft what man thou comft, and what s thy quartell, 
Speake trucly on thy Knight-hood, and thy oath> 

As fo defend thee hcauen and ?hy valour c-Kr.xn.» 

Mm. Mynamc is Thomas Movfbra^vkt&t NorfolltSt 
Who hither comeingaged by my oath, 

(WhichGod defend a Knight thould violate) 

Bothto defend my loyaltic and truth, 

To God, my King, andmy fucccedingiluie, 

Againft the Duke of Herford that appcales mec. 

And by the grace of God, and this mine arme, 

To prooue him in defendingof my felfe, 

ATraytorto my Gpd,-my King, and me« 

A t T % 1. I — J A ^ ^ 



The Trump0 foundi enter T>ftkg of Hsrford ; ; 

■ e^pellaht in armour. 

King. Marlhall,askc yonder Knight in armes, 

Bothwho hei&,and why hecommeth hither , 

Thus platedin habiUments of Warre, 

And formerly, according to our law, 

Depofchimin theiutliceof hiscaufe. . , • i ’ 

Mar. What is thy oame,& » herfore comft thou hithec 
Before King in his Royall lifts?. 

Againft whom comeft thou ? and what’sthy quarrcU? 
Speake like a true Knight, fb defend thee lieauen, : 

B i Sfd. 






TheTr^geSeef * 

Bi*l. Harry of Hcrfor^X,iflicaftcr, and Darby 
Am I) who rcadie heare do ftand in Armes,' ' - 
To prooue by Gods grace, and ray bodies valour 
In lifts, on ThomM Mmbray Duke of Norfolke, 

That he is a T raytor foule and dangerous, 

To Go^<of ficauen, King Richard, and to itic ; 

And as I truly fight, defend me heaucn. 

Mar, O n paine of death no pcrfon be fo bold 
Or daring, hardie, as to touch the lifts. 

Except the Marftiall and ftichofficers 
Appointed to tiirerfttbefefairedefigocs, '' ' 

'Bttl. Lord Marihali, let rae kitfe my Soueraigncs band 
And bovr my knee before bis Maieftic, ’ 

Eor M<ml>raj 9xidray felfeare like two men, 

That vow a long and wearie pilgrimage* 

Then let vs take * ceremonious le^e. 

And louing farewell of our feuerall friends. . 

Mar, Theappellant in all dutie greets your hfghnelTe, 
And craues to kilfe your hand and take his leaue* 

King, W c will defeend and folde him in our armes* . 
Gooiin of Herford, as thy caufe is right. 

So be thy fortune in this Royall fight : - 
Farewell ray blood, which if to day thou fliead. 

Lament we may, but not reuense thee dead. 

O let no^Noblc’eie propnahe a teare 
Forme, if 1 be gorgde with .(iy<w^ri<<wipearc*" 

As confident as is the Falcons flight 
Againftabirdidol wirh:A/’w^<^fighf* , ^ 

My louing Lord I take my leaua of you ; . 

Of you fmy noble Coofm) Lord 
Not Tick e, although 1 hauc to do with death, 

Butluftie, yong, and cheerely drawing breath. 

Loe, as at Englilh fcaftslb i regreet ■ 
ThedaintieftIaft,tom‘ake theendmoftftvtet, 

Ob thou the earthly Author ofmy blood, 
Whofeyouthfullfpiritin me regenerate, 
Dbth-withatwO-foldvigour.liftmeyp, ^ 

To reachavi<^brtekboiie my headiin.^ • ;• 
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Richard the SecenA 

. , , oroofe vnto mine armour .with ihy pMy«»a 
And with thy bl'eftihgs ftcelcrny launces point, 

That it may enter Mowbrayes waxen coatc, 

A dfurbilh new the name of a (?-«»«#> -i 

TiVenintheluftiehauiourofhisSpnnc. , , 

^ Gaunt God, in thy good caafe make thee ptofpcrou?, 
Befwifthkclightning in theexecutit^,!^ t 
A ndlettbyblo^^^ 

Falllikcamazing thunder on thecaskc 

Of thy aduerlc pernitious enemic,. r , i 

Ro^fevpthyyouthfull blood, bev^iant^dliu^, ’ 

BhL Mine innocence and Saint Gjtorge; to thrhiQ* 

How euer God or fortune caft mylottc, 
Therelies or dies true to King Richards throne, 

Aloyall,iuft,andvprightGentlen>an ; . 

Neuer did captiuewitha freer heart : I- 

Gaft off his chaincs of Bondage, and crnbracc • - 
His Golden vhcontroledEnfranchifement, ; 
Morethenmy dauncingfoule doth celebrate. 

This feaft of battle with minc,aduerfarie» 

Moft mightie Liege, and n?y<^9p>P«ionPeer€f^ 

Takcfrommyyouth:thfiwi(hof^ap^yyf«^ - T 

As gentle and as ipcondastoiejl^ ^ 

GoItofight>truthhath amulet breft, „ , 

, King, Farewell ( my Lord) fecurely ^j^fpie, - ; ' ’ 
Vertue with valor couched in tbineeijtj^v 
Order thetriaUMajlbaU^nd beginns,^ j . 






;rdcr r .n, 

Mar^ iiarcte: of Herferdi Ea^ 
ReC£ioethyLauncc,andGod defend tby right.- a-. •'a 
, 8»/. Strong ay aTower in hope i cry. Amen* , ; . V 

Mar. Go bcaretbislaunce toThpmas D, of Norfafl(e, 
Herald. Harry, of ^er.fprd^JiJj%ncaftct 5 ,^nd 
Stands heer?) forGpd,hisp,qp?£Aifinej.^Jlim^ . ■ 

Opp«net».hefoond|a^(?,|m4 ' . 

Toprouethe Dukeof Nprfplke ThomasMowbray, 

A Tray tot to his God, hiyKipg, andfeiP* • 

Anddares hiip tpfetfojwaf-^f-fptl^^ 






ThiTragedie of 

On paifrtrto^foaiitf 

Bothtode!^dfainifelfe,andtoftppro^^^^^ 'i ' 

Henry of Herford, Lancaftei-, and Darby, 

To God, his Soucraigne,and to hiiirdifloyall, 
Couragioufly,arid'with a free dcfire^ ■ ^ " 

; AtterWirig but ^heflgh^ w begin* - " - ‘ 

Mar* Sound T*'un)pctji,andf«f6Grth Combatantj. 
Stay, the King hath throwne his \varder down e. 

King, Let them \xf by their Helmets, & their Spearcf, 
And bothreturne backe to their Chaires againe ; 
Withdraw Witlt vs, kndlettheTrumpets found, ; 
WhikVe t^rhe th^el>akcs what we decree. 
Drawnecreahdfift,^ ■' 

What with oiir Counfell wc hauc donCj 
For thatourkingdomes earth ihould not be fbyld 
With thatdeareblqod whiehit hathbeenefofteredj 
AndforoiH-diwdohatethcdirca^^ . 

Ofciuill wouridsploughd vp with neighbours (word} 
And for we thinkethe Eagle-winged pride. 

Of skie-alpiring and ahibitiousthoughts 
Withruial-hating Enuitfet ohyoui ‘ ; 

TowakeaddKpttilca^wihicMpdurConntriesdradle ’ 
Drawes thcfweetinfanvbir^h of gentle fleepe,’ - 
Whichfo rouzd yp!^'th boyllrous vntundedrummesj 
Withharlh'refeundifig trumpets dreadful! bray, 

And grating fliockC of wrathfullyron armes, - 

Mightfromour qqiet^oi^Shes. fright fkirepeac^ 
And-tfiak&vs^tt'atdeeuth'iponfTtihdrcdsb^ 

Therefore we bahifli you' ourteriitpriesr - x 
You Coofin Hcrfordjypon paine of life, ,i- ’ ■ 

^T^U.twKeEue Summers h,aue enricht our field, ' 
Shaildot'i'egrectb burfatre Do^iniops, ’ ‘ ' - ' ' ^ , 

Butftiiad‘tHe^Wff^ctf‘pathcsc>f 
Sf</. YourwilPbfi^dpPej" j^if^tftrhy Cflmf0t*®<?i ; , 
That Sun that wattnts you hdere, (Balllfhme'dP me, j 

And thole his golden beames Vnto you heere lent, - • ^ 

Shall point onme, arid guild my bamfhmePt. ' 

■■■ -kiHgi Nt^olke, for thfcf l^miineSii ^ 



Richard the Second, 

Which 1 with fomc vnwillingnelTepronpunc*, 

The (lie flow howres lhaU notdeterminatc 

The datclelTe limit of thy dcare exile ; 

The hopelclfe word of neuer to returnc, 

Breath lagainft thee, vppn paine oi life. 

® Xheauiefentence,mymoftfoueraigneLicge, 

And all vnlookt for froni y opr highnelTe mouth, 

A dearer merit, not fo deep'e a mayme. 

As to be call foorth in the common ayre, 

Hauel deferued at yourHighnelTe hands; 

Thelanguage Ihaue Icarndthefefptfieyeares, 

AlynatiucEngliflinow Imuftfqrgoe^ , 

And now mftongubyfe is t^nierw ,j, ,-i j 

Thananvnllringedviblloraharpe,' ■ ^ - 

Orlikeacunningihlfrumentcafdqyp^. \ 

Or being open, put ipto his hand^,^^ ^ 

Thatknowes nofouch^ptupe^^^^ ' i. \ 

Within ray mbtith ypu, hauejng^ . : , , ; ; ; 

Doubly perdhlliftwithf^^^ ^ 

And duUvuTecling barren ignorance, / , , 

Ismademylaylertparteiidpnme; , -i •-•sr. .si>sb 
lamtoooldtofawneyppoqaNu \j , 

Tofarreihyearestbbea,'Pu^ilI,hbw^^^ .,j! J 

Whatisthyfentcpcebutrpeachleire'oejalt^^ ,■ 

Which robbes my tbngue^from breathii^hatiuebrcathJ; , 
King* Itbootesthcchofrobecompampoate, 

After our fentence,playning cpmesi tpp late. 

Mm. Then tliuV I tuf p,e me from my cbuntriesriightiiip 
Todwell in fblehipev lhades of cndlelTe ni^^ 

King. Returne againc, and take ah bath with thecj, , 

Lay on our Royall Sword your banilht hands, 

Sweare by thedutie that y’owe to God, 

(Our part therein we, banilh with ybiir felucs) , 
Tokeepetheoaththat we adminiftert ■ , 

You neuer lhaU,fbheipe you trutb and God,, 

Embrace each others loue in banilhnicnt, 

Nor neuer looke vpon each others face,, 
'Notncucrwritcjtegreete,not,recpncilc^^^^ , 



Thi; 









ThTTragedn of 

Thwlouingtcmpeft of your home-bred haw. 

Nor ncuer by adoifed purpofe mecte, , 

To plotte, contriuc, OT complot any ill, ' 

Gain ft vs, our ftate, our fubiedls, or out land. 

Bui. liwearc. • 

UWow, And l,*to keepe alU • 

Bui. Nbrfotkdifofareastothineencmie : 
BythistimejhadthcKingperiniitedvs, ' 

One of our (oulca had wandred in the ayre, 

Banilht this fraile Sepulchre of our flelh. 

As now our fleih is baniflit frpm this land. 

Confclfe thy treaforis ere thou fly llie^ealme, 

Since thou haft f«riiidg6e,beare;h6t^d^ ‘ ' 

The cloging burthen of a guiitie Soule. 

Mm. No Bullir^brooke, ifeueir I were Tray tour, 
My name be blotted froih jthe Biboke: of lif^^ 

And I from He^ehtiOillir, aifrOmijRence: ;' 

But what ih'bti di|,^b4>tte>u, ^hd^^^ 

And all too foohl' ^^^^rcJ uieKiHg matt rew^ ,Y 
Farewell (my Liege) no'w hp w^’Cari ittray, 

Saue backc to England, the world's fey 
King. Vncle,euerfin the^i^$ pfaM^^ 

I fee thy grieuedhca|'t:^l^: fid ifeeift ‘ ' ' 

Hath fropi the ' ; 

Pliitikf fofee;awi^jl.’fi^^^ frozeh Winters /pent. 




End in one vi'bfd j luch is fhebreath of Kings. 

Gak^. I'thanke my Liege, that in regard of ir i . 
He lliortens feureyeares of tiiy SOnnes exilcj 
But little vantage /hall I rcape thereby : 

For ere the fixe' yeafes that hehath to fpend 
Can change their, moon|es,andbringtheir tirncsi lift 
My oyle-dryedLampe, and t'imebewafted light 
Shatt be extinft with age and cndleife night ; 

My inch of taperwttlb^e burnt and,dOne,^, .. -r 

. Alfeblindfold Death rioi? let fne fee mV lohne ♦ ' 

Silf 
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RichArdthe Second, 

vVhy VBcklc>thou haft many yeareitoltuc. 
r^Mt But not a minute (King) that thou canfl giuc: 
chnrten my daics thou canft with fullcn forrow, 

And olucke nights from roc, but not lend a morrow. 

Thou canft bclpcTimcto furrow me withage, 
Butftoppcnowrinklcinhispilenroagc: 

Tbvword is currant with him for my death, ^ 

But dead, thy kingdomccannot buy my breath. = . 

Kinf 4 Thy Sonne is baniflit with good aduifc, 
Wheretothy tongue, a party, verdift gauc, 

Why at our iufticcfccmft thou then to lowrc .? 

(j^»t.Thingsfwcctto taft,prooue in digeftionfowre. 

You vrge xic as a ludgc, but I had rather 

You would haue bid me argue like a Father. 

Oh had’t been a ftrangcr, not my child, 

Toftnooth his fault 1 would hauc been more mildc : 

A partiall /launder fought I to auoyde, 

And in the fcntence my owne life deftroyde. ■ 

Alas, I lookt when fomc of you Ihould fay, v, 

Iwastooftriifttomakcroincowncaway: * 

But you gaue Icauc to ray vttwilling tongue. 

Again/! my will, to do my felfc this wrong. 

King. Coofen farewell, and Vncklc bid him fo j 
Sixeyeareswc bani/h him, and heihallgo. 

yiui Coofin farewell } what prefence muft not know 
From whereyou doeremaine,lct Paper (how . 

cMir. MyLordnoleauetakel, for I will ride 
Asfarreaslandwillletmc, byyOur fide. ^ 

Gaunt. Ohto what purpofe doft thou hoard thy words 
That thou returneft no greeting to thy friends i 
Bui. I haue too few to take my leauc of you, 

When the tongues office Ihould be prodigall, 

Tobreath theabundant dolour pfthehcart. 

Thygriefcisbutthyabfencefora time, 

’Bui. Ioyabfcnt,griefcisprcfcntfortbatttmc. 

Gaunt. What is fixe Winters? they are quickly geme. 
Bui. To men ihiOy, but griefc makes one howreterii 
Gaunt, Callitatrauailetliatthbtttakftfotpleaftife. 







Xh^TrageMedf 

‘Bui. My^eartwillfighwhenlttri&allitfoj . .'^ . 

Which finds it ao4iferced pilgrimage, . ■ 

Tjie/uUenpallageof thy wearieflep* 

Eftcemc a foyle.wherein thou art to fet, 

Theprecious Icw^U of thy horaereturne. 

Bui. Nay rather query tedious ftride Imakc> - ; ; 

Will but remember rne whau dealc df world : =, 

I wanderfrom thelewclstiiatlloue* ' 

Mufti notferue a long apprentifliood . J i . , 

Toforrcnpairages,andintheend, • ; 

Hauingrnyfrecdoxpejboaftofnothii^cllc, ' = 

Butthatl was aiour^iey-panto griefe? . " .. 

Gaunt. All places that tkeeieotheaucnvifitesj 
Are to a wife man ports and happy hauens. 

T each thy neceffitie to realbn thus. 

There is no vertue likcneceflitie : 

Thinke not the King, did baoifti thee 
Butthou the King, who doth the heauiet fit, . 

Where it percciucs it is but faintly borne t 
Go, fay I fent thee foortb to purchafe honour,. 

And not the King exilde thee j or fuppofc 
Deuouring peftilence hangs in Qur ajre, 

And thou art flying to a fretho' clittic : 

Looke what thy foule holds deare, imagine it 
Tolythatway thougo'eft, not whence thou comeffs 
Suppofe the finging birdsMufitions, 

The gralfe whereon thop. treadft, the prefence ftrawdc, 
Theflowers,faireLadies*and thy fteps,nomore ^ 
Then a delightfull meafifre,or a daunee, 

For gnarli ngforrow hath lelfe power to bite ! : 

The man that mockes at it and fets it light. 

Ghwhocanholdafierinhis hand, 

By thinkuigonthefroftyCaucafus/ . - ^.,r : 

Orcloythchungryedgeofappetitc,, . - ^ - 

By bare imagination ofa feaft ? . . . 

Or w^ow naked in December fnow, . / » 

By thiidtingpnfaqtafticlqlammers heat f , - T‘ 

Qh no, bheapprehepfifln^^^ good - 
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Bichttrdthe Seconds 

Giuebutthegreaterfe^ingto theworfe; > 0.; 'r .. ■ 
Slforrowcs tooth doth neuerrancle more - 

Tiienwbenitbites,butla»chcthnotthcfoarc« 

Gaunt. Come come my fonne. He bring thee on thy way 

«ad Ithy youthandcaufejIwouUnorftay. ; ■ ' 

ShU Then Englands ground farewell, fwcetfoileadiew, ^ 
My Mother and my Nurfe that bearcs meyet. 

Where ere I wander, boaft of this lean, . , 

Though banilhty eta true borne Englilhman. £x<dmt 

Enter the KingwithBuJhie,&Ct at tue dare, andtbc 

JLordAumerU at the other* 

Xittf. Wcedidobferue,GoofinH«?wer/e, 

How farre brought you high Herford on his way ? 

Aum. I brought high Herford, if you call him fo. 

But to the next high way, aiid there Hcfthlmi - 

King. Andf^, what ftpreof parting teareswcreftiedi* 
Jum. Faith none for me, except the Northeaftwindc, 

Which then blew bitterly agairift our face, 

Awakt the fleepie rewme, and fo by chan ec 
Did grace our hoUpwpartingwithateare.-. :;i; 

What faidyour Coofm when you parted with hi'M 
Ju, Farewell, & for my heait difdained that my tongue 
(hould ft) prdphane the word that taught me craft, 
Tocounterfaiteopprefsionof fuchgriefe, i- 

That words feemd buried, in my forrowes grauc : 

Marry would the word farewell hauc lengthnMhourcs, 
Arid added yeeres to his ftiort banilhment, ' ■ yl 
He (liould haue hada volume of farewels ; 
Butfmceitwouldnor, he hadnopeof me. 

King. He is our Coofms Coofin, battis doubt, - 
When tune fliall call him home from banifhment, • a 
W hether our kinfraan come to feehis friends* - - > ^ 

OurfelfeandBuft^ic, . 

Obferued his courtQiip to thecommon people. 

How he didfeeme to diue into their hearts. 

With humble and famiUar;CUttefie, ^ ^ ^ - 

With rcuerence he did throw away on flaues, . '- 

C f 





TheTngeSeof 

Wooing poore Criftfmcn with the craft of fmilcs. 

And paticntvnderbearing of his fortune. 

As twere to baniih their atteds with him, 

0& goes his Bonnet to an Q/ftcr^vench, 

A brace of Draymen bid God fpeed him well> 

And had the tributeof his fupple knee) 

With thanks my Countrcy-men, my louing friends. 

As were our England in reueriion hiS) 

And he our fubieds next degree in hope. 

Greene. Well, he is gonc,& with him go thefe thoughtj, 
Now for the Rebels which Hand out in Ireland, 
Expedient mannage muft be made (my Liege) 

Ere further leyfure yceld them further meanes 
For their aduantage, and your highnelfe lotfe. 

Kinv, Wewillourfelfeinperfontothis Warre, ■ 
And for our Coffers, with toogreat a Court 
AndliberaUlarges^aregrowncfomcwhatlighti ' 
Weeareinforft to farmeourRoyall Realmc, 

The reuenuc whereof ihall furnifh vs : 

For our affaires in hand, if that come fhort, 
Ourfubftitutesathomefhailhaue blancke Chaffers, 
Whereto, when they Ihall know what men are rich. 
They fhallfubfcribethemforlarge fummesof Gold, 
And fend them after to fupply our wants. 

For we willmake (ox Ireland prefcntly. 

Snter'BHjhie With neves. 

Bujh. Old of (?<*«»*• is grieuousficke, 

Sodainety taken, and hath fent poll: haft 
T o intreate your Maieftie to vifite him. 

King. Where lies he? 

Bajh' AtA/jr^houfe. 

JTw/. Now put it (God^ into the Phifttio 
To helpehimtohisgraue immediately: 

Thclyning of his Coffers Ihall make coatea, 
TodeckcourSouldicrsfor thefe Ir^ Warres. 

Come Gentlemen, ktsall goe vilite him. 

Pray God wc may make hSl, and come toolatc: 

Amen, Extunt* 

s_p _ Enttr 
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IkhArd the Second, 

t„terlohtt»f ■mththeDuktif Terkf)&e, 

Canuti Will » he King come, that I may breath my lafl> 
In holfoine counfeU to his vnftayed youth < 

Yorke V« not your felfe, nor ftriue not with your breath 
For jjl in counfell to his ease. 

Count. Oh>but they fay, the tongues of dying men, 

Inforcc attention like deepe harmonic 5 

Where wordes are fcarce, they arefieldome fpent in raine. 
For they breath truth that breath theif words in painc, 

Hcthat no more muft fay,isliftcrtedmofd 
Then they whom youth andeafe bath sai^ht toglofe. 
More are mens ends markt,thcn their liues before X 
ThefettingSunnejandMufickeat theglofc, 

Asthelaft taft of fweetesis fweeteft lafty 

Writ in remembrance, more then things long paft. 

Though Richard myliues counfell would HOt heare, 

My deaths fad tale may yet vndeafe his care. 

Torke. No, it is ftopt with other flatteringfeunds» 

As prayfes of his ftate : then there are founo 
LafeiuioUs Meetcrs,to whole venom found 
The open care of youth^loth alwaies liften* 

Report of fafliions in proud Italic-, 

Whofe manners ftill our tardy apifli natioft 
Limps after in bafe imitation. 

Where doth the world thrirft foorth a Vanitfe, 

So it be new, there's no refpedl how vile, . 

That is not quickly buid into his eares f 
ThcnalltoolatCGamesCounfclltobe heard. 

Where Will doth mutinie with Wktes regard. 

Dircfl not him whofe way himfelfe willcnooft^ 

Tisbreath thoulackft, and that breath thou wilt lool^ 
Mee thinks I am a Prophet new inlpird'. 

And thus expiring, doe forceell of him j 
His rafh fierce blaze of riot cannot laft: 

For violent fires foonc burnc out themfelues, 

Small (howers laft Ioag>but fbdaincftormesiUCihort-« 
Hctircs betimes, that Qiurstoo faft betimes." 

C 3 ■ With 







The TfAlidie ef 

With eager feeding food doth choke t}ie feeder, 

Ligl« Vanitie, infatiate corroorAiit, 
Confumingineanesfoone prayes yponitfelfcj 
This Royall throne of Kings,this Sceptred lie,' , 

This earth of Maieftie^ tliis featc of Mars, ; 

This otcr Eden, d.emicBaradicej . 

This Foretrelfc built by Nature for her felfc, 

Againft infc<Jlion,and'the handof Warre } 

This happy breed ofMcir, this little World, 

This precious Stonefetih the Siluer Sea, 1 
Which lerueues it iptthe office of a Wall, 

Oras aMoate defenfiue to a houfe, 

Againft the enuie oflelfc happier lands ; • 

This blelTTed plottc, this Earth, this Rcabne, this England, 
This Nurfe, this teeuiingwombe of RoyallKings, 

Feard by their breeds andfamous by their birth, 

Renowned in theicdc^daas farre froihhotnc. 

For Chriftianferuice and true chiualrie. 

As is the Sepulchre in ftttbborne lewric, 

Of the worlds RanfpmejhlcfTedJli'mwfonnc : 

This Land of fuch deacejfoules^this deare deare land ; 

Dcare for her repU^LPO throughthe world. 

Is now leaced out (1 diepronouncingit^ ; 

Like to a tenenicnt and Pelting Farint. 

England bound in with thetriumphant Sea, 

Whole rockie Ihoare beates backe the enuiQUsJfiege . i 
Of watry Neptune, is now bound in svitb fliamc, . ! } 
Withlnkic blottesjandrotten Parchment bonds* 

That England that was wont to conquer others, 
Hathmadeafliamefullconqueftof itfclfe: '' 

Ah would the fcandallvanillit with my life* 

How liappy then were my enfuing death ; : ; ' ‘ ‘ 

Torke* The king is qome j deale mildly Avitli hisyQfltU) 
For young hot Colts being rag’de^do cage the morCf- ' ■ 

E»t er the King and ^^eeney.^c, ' 

How fare$ our noble V ncle Lan^afteri : 
King. What coui&rtman? haw ill with aged 
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SukArdtheSecAndt ‘ 

CatiKt. O how that name befits mycomporitiony 
nu Gnnnt indeed, and gaunt in being old. 

The deaftire thatfome Fathers feedevppon, 

T„ mv ftricktfaft, I mcanemy Childrens lookes. 

And therein, fading had thou mademe gaunt. 

Gaunt am I for the grape, gaunt as a graue, 

Whofe hollow wombeinhents nought bt« bones. 

Km. Can dckc men play fo nicely with tlieir names? 
Gamt. No, miferiemakcs.fport to mocke itfclfe. 
Since thou dod feeke to kill my name in me, 

0 mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

Km. Should dying men flatter thofe that hue ? 

Gaunt, No, no, men lining flatter thofe that die. 

Km Thou now a dying fay d, thou dattereft me. 
Ga^. Ohno, thoadied,though Itheficker be. 
King I am in health, I breath, I fee thee ill. 

Gaunt. Now he that made me, know.es Ifcc ihw i% 
111 in my felfe to fee, and in thee feeing ill. 

Thy death-bed isno le&r then the Land, 

Wherein thou lyed in reputation ficke. 

And thou too carelelTe patient as thou art, - 

Commitd thy annoynted body to the cure 
Of thofe Phifitions that firft wounded thee r 
A thoufand Flatterers fit within thy Crowne, 

Whofe compalTe is no bigger then thy headj ; 
Andyetinragedinfofmallaverge, . 

The wade is no whitlelfcr then thy Land : 

Oh had thy Grandfire with a Prophets eye, 

Seenehowhis Sohneslbnne (lloulddedroy.hiS'fonnes,-. 
From foorth thy reach he would haue layd thy lhame, 
Depofing thee before thou wert polfell. 

Which art polled now to deppfe. thy IHfc. . . i ' 
Why Goofm wert thou regent of the. world, 

It wcrc a-lhame to let this Lap4 by LfijuGes : 



a 



■i>i 



Of la*-. 



The TtAgeA e of 

But forth/ world enioying but this land, ‘ : 

Is itnotmorcthenlhametofliamcitfo? ‘ ?r i 
Land-lord of England art thou now not, nor King, 
Thy ftateoflaw is bond-ilaue to the law, 

Andthou« 

Ah lunatick leane-witted foole. 

Prefuming on an Agues priudedgc, 

Dareft with thy fro zen admonition 

Make p^e our cheeke,cha(lng the Royall blood 

With iurie from his natiue refidcnce. 

Now by my States right Royallmaicftie 
W ert thou not Brother to great Eimerds fbnnc. 

This tongue that runnes fo roundly in thy head. 
Should runne thy head from thy vnreverent fhouldcrs. 

Gamm. Oh fpare me not my brother EdtPtirdt fonnei 
For that I was his Father Edmardstonae ; 

T hat blood already, like the Pellican, 

Haft thou tapt and drunkenly carowft : 

My Brother gioceiler, plaine well meaning (bule, 
Whomfaire befall in heauen mongft happy foulcs, " 
May be a prefident and witnefte good. 

That thou refped’ft notfpillingZ^ArW/ blood. 

loyne with the prefent ficknelfe that I hauc, 
Andthyvnkindnes be like crooked age. 

To crop at once a toolong withered flower. 

Liue in thy fliame, but die not Ihame with thee : , 

Thefc words heereafter, thy tormentors be : 

Conuay meto my bed, then to my grauc, 

Loue they to liue, that loue and honour haue* 

E>it, 

King. Andlct them die, that age and fullens haue. 

For both haft thou,and both become the graue, 

1 do bel'eech your Maieftie impute his words 
T o way ward ficklincire and age in him : 

Heloues you on my life, and holds you deerc, 

As Harry Duke of Herford, were he hcere. 

Km. Right,you fay true 5 as fle^d/lpuey fo his : 
Astheirs,fomine,and beasitis. 



^ Etcher^ the Sefopd^ 

My U«g=,,oUg-«».com«Kn<l, hW toyour 

Kmg. Whatfayeshici fMaieUic. 

^ North. Nothing/ all IS laydj ^ 

- H^tongucisnowaftnnslciremftrumcnt, 

Xdsflife, and dl> old Lancaficr hath fpent. 

Be Torkf the next that muft be banckrout fo, 
ThoughDeath be poore,it endsa mortal! wo, 

Kmt The ripeft Fruitc firft faUes amd fo doth he, 

Histimeis fpent, our pilgrimagcmuftbe : 

Somuch for that. Now for our Warres : 

Wemuft fupplant thofe rough rug-headed kernes, 
t which liue like v enomc, where no venome ellc 

Butonclythey, hauepriuiledgetoliuc. 

And for thefe great affayres do askefome charge, 

Towards our afsirtance we do feaze to vs. 

The Plate, Coyne,Rcucncwes, andmoueables 
Whereofour Vnckle(?4««r did ftand poUeft. 

Tork^. How long (hall I be patient I Ah how long 

Shalltcnderductiemakeme fufferwrong? 

NotGloceftcrs death, norHerfprds banilhmcnt. 

Nor Gaunts rebukes, nor Englands priuatc wrongs. 

Nor the preuention of poore BuUingbrookc 

About his marriage, nor my owne difgrace, 

Haue euct made me fewer my patient checkc, 

Or bend one wrincklc on my Soueraignes face t 

I am the laft of the noble Sonnes, » 

Ofwhom thy Father Prince of Wales was firft. 

In Warrc,was neuer Lion rage more fierce ; 

In Peace, was neuer gentle Lambc more milde 
Then was that youngand Princely Gentleman t 

His face thou haft , for euen fo lookt he, 

Accomplflitwith anumberoftby houres 5 

But when he frowned,it was againft the French, 
Andnotagainfthis Friendes : his noble hand 
Did winne what he didfpend, and fpent not that 

Which histriomphantF athers hand hadwonne : 

i His hands were guiltie of no kindred blood. 
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TheTn*eMe ^ 

Ok Richard t Ytrk$ is too farre gone with griefc^ . 

Or clfe he ncucr would compare betweene. 

K*»g> Why Vnclcjwhats the matter? 
torke. Oh my Liege, pardon me if you pleaie, 
Ifnot,Ipleafd,not to be pardoned, am content withsUt 

Seeke you to feize and gripe into your hands, 

The royalties and rights of banilhti/e^J^rfsi? 

Is not Gaufte dead ? and doth not Berjord liue i 
Was not Gamt iuft ? and is not UAtry true ? 
DidnottheonedeferuetOhaueanheyre? i. 

Isnothisheyrea welldcieruiOg fonne^ . : . 

Take H<-^tfy<5ff-right away, and take ftorti time, 

His Charters andhisduftoraaricrightS} 

Let not to morrow then enfue to day: 

Be not thy felfe 5 For how art thou a King, 

But by faire ieqUenee, and fucceffion ^ 

Now afore God, God forbid I fay true, 

Jfyoii doe wrongfully leize Hetfardt right, 

Call in the Letters Patents that he hath 

By his attourniesgeneralltofue 

His liuety, and deny his oiFered homage. 

You pluckeathoufanddangers on your head. 

You loofe a thoufand well difpofed hearts, 

And pricke my tender patience tothofe thoughts. 
Which honour and allcgeancecannot tbinkc. 

King. Thinkevvhatyouwill, wefeize intoourhandsjr 
His plate, his goods, his money and his Land. 

Ycrke, He not be by the while, my Liege farewell, 
What vs ill enfue hcereofi ther's none can tell : 

But by bad courfes may be vnderflood, 
Thattheirevcntscanneuerfall out good. .Exit.' 

King, Go Bufhic, to the Earle of Wiltlhirc flraight, ■; 
Bidhimrcpayretbvstojfi^ehoufc, -I 

Tofee this bufmeire; to morrow next ' 

Wewill for Ireland, andt'is timcitrow j 
And weecreatetnabfence of our felfe. 

Our VnckleYorke,LordGouernourof England^; ■ ’’ 
For he is iuft, andalw4iesloucd vs wcUi ! 

Coiuc 
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Richard the Second, 

rmneonourQuecne, to morrow muftwepart, . 

^ merry , for our time of ftay IS ftiort. 

Extant KMg^d^eene. Manet North, 

Berth. Well Lords,thc Duke of Lancaftens dead. 

Roife, Andliuingtoo,for now his fonne is Duke. 

wiaoHfh, Barely in title, notinreuenevyes* 

%J. Richlyinbotb,ifIufticehadhcrright. 

Relfe My heart is great, but it muft breake sMth lilcnce, 

Prtbe’disburdenedwithaliberall tongue. 

Berth. Nay fpeakthy mind,&let him nercfpeakmore, 

Thatfpeakesthy words againc, to do thee harme. 

fyilLh. Tends tlwt thou wouldft fpeake,to D . ^ 
If it be io, out with it boldly man, (Herford? 

Quickeismineeareto heareof good towards him. 

Ref, No good at all, that I can doe for him i 

Vnlelfeyou callitgood, to pittyhini, 

Bereft and gelded of his patrimonie. 

North. Now afore God t is Ihanie fuch wrongs 
In him a Royall Prince, and many mo 
Of noble blood in this decliningland : 
TheKingisnothimfelfe,butbafely led 
By flatterers, and what they will informc, 

Meerely in hate again ft any of vs all, 

Thatwiil the King feuerely profecutc 

Againft vs, our lines, our children, and our heires. 

The Commons hath he pdd with gricuous taxes. 
And quite loft their hearts. The Nobles hath hefin’d 
For ancient quarrels, and quite loft their hearts, 

Willongh. And dayly new exactions are dcuifd, 

AsBlancks,Beneuolences,and I wotnotwhat. 

North. But what a Gods name doth become of this ? 
trille. Warres hath not Wafted it} for W arf d he hath not, 
Butbafely yeildedvponcompromife, 

That which his Noble Aunceftors atchieud with blowes l 
Morehath he fpentin peace, then they in Warres. 

TheEarlcof Wiltfhire hath the RealmeinfarKie, 
The King's growaebanckrout like a broken man. 
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TheTra*eMe tf 

North. Reproach and defolution hangcth oucthim, 
Ro^e. He hath not Money for thefe Jrifi Warres, 

His burthenous taxations notwithftanding. 

But by the robbing of the banilht Duke. 

North, His noble kinfman moft degenerate King ; 
ButLords,we hearethis fearefull tempeft fing, 

Yctleekcnolheltcrtoauoydetheftormc« • . 

Wefee the Winde fit fore vpon our Sailes, 

And yet we ttrikc not, butfecurely pcrifli. 

Rojfe. We feethe very Wracke that we muft fufFer, 
And vnauoyded is the danger now. 

For fufferingfb the caufes of our wracke. 

North. hk)tlb,euen through the hollow eies of deathj 
I efpie life peering; but 1 dare not fay. 

How neere the tidings of our comfort is. 
fyil. Nay let vs (hare thy thoughts, as thou doft ours, 
Rojfe. Be confident to fpeake Northumberland, 

We three are but thy fclfc ; and fpeakingfo. 

Thy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold. 

North. T hen thus ; I haue from Le port blan 
f A Bay in Britaine) reCeiudc intelligence. 

That Duke of Raynold L* Cobham, 

That late broke from the Duke of Exeter 
His Brother Archbiihop late of Canterbury, 

Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir lohn Ramfton, 

Sir lohn Norberie,lir Robert Waterton,& Francis Coincs 
All thefe wellfurniflied by the Duke of Britaine, 

With eight tall Ships, three thoufand men of Warre, 
Are makinghither with all due expedience, 

And Ihortly meane totouch ourNorthern Ibore, 
l^erhaps they had ere this, but that they ftay 
The firft departing of the King for Ireland: 

' If then we flialllhake off our Countries (lauiib yoke, 
TmpC out our drowping Countries broken wing, 
Redeeme from broken pawne the blemiflit Crownc,. 
Wipe of the duft that hides our Scepters guilt. 

And make high Maieftielooke like it felfe, ' ^ 

Awaywith meinpofttoRauenfpurgh: . - , • “ 



But 
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RicharJtheSecmi, 

R,tifyoufaint,as fearing to do fo, 
c«viidhcfecret,aiidmy/elfewillgo. , ■ 

ff To horfe, to horfe,vrgc doubts to them that fcare. 
^M'ilo Hold out my horfe, and I will fi rft be there. 

* Exeunt, 

Bnterthe^^eneiBHjhie^andBagott 

Snlh. Madam, your Maieftie is too much fadde, 

Yoo promift when you parted with the King, 

^olay alide halfe-harming hcaiiineirc^ 

Andentertainea checrefull difpofition. 

guee»e> Topleafe theKingl did, topleafemyfelfe 
I iot dpo it ; yet I know no caufc 
Why I ftioidd welcome fuch a gueft as Griefc, 

Saue bidding farewell to fo fw-ccte a gueft, 

As my fweete Richard : yet againe me thinks 
Some vnborne Sorrow ripe in Fortunes wombe. 

Is comming towards me and my inward Soule, 

With nothing trembles, at fome thing it grieues. 

More then with parting from my Lord the King. 

Bttjb. Eachfubftanceofagriefe hath nvcnty lhadowes 
Which Ihewcs like griefe it felfe, but isnetfo? 

For Sorrowes eyes glazed with blinding tearcs,^ 

Deuides one thing entire to many obieds. 

Like perfpediues, which rightly gazdc vpon, 

Shew nothing but confufion, eydeawry, 

Diftinguifli forme :.fo your Iwectc Maiefeie, 
Lookingawryvpon your Lords departure, 

Find lhapes of griefe more then himfelfe to waile, 

Which lookt on as it is, is naught but lhadowes 
Of what it 15 not, then thrice ( gracious Quccnc) 

More then your Lords departure weepe not, more is not 
Or if it be, tis with falfe Sorrowes eyes, (fecne. 

Which for things true, weepes things imaginarie, 
Itmaybe fojbutyetmyinwardSoule 
Perfwadesmeitisothcrwifethowereitb^ f- 
Icannotbut befad ; fo heauie fad, 

As,though on thinking on, no thought I thinkc, 

Makes me with heauie nothing faint and Ihrinke, 











TbeTrdiedUfff 



Unfi, Tis nothing butconccite (my gracious La<jy . 
^eettc. Tis nothinglcire, Conccite is Hill dcriudc 

From fomc forefather Gricfe,J«ine is not fo';' 

For nothing hath begot my fomething grieic, 

Or fomething hath the nothing that 1 grieue, 

Tis in rcverlion that i doe polTcile : 
Butwhatitis,tharisnotyetknowne,\vhat 
I cannot namc>trs nameleiTewoe I wot. 

Greene, God faue your Maieftie, & well met gentlemen, 

1 hope the King is not yet Ihipt for I reland* 

J^ene. Whyhopeft thou fo ? tis better hope he is, 

For his defigncs crauc haft, his haft good hope ; 

Then wherefore doft thou hopehe is not ihipt? 

Greene* That he our hopemight haue retirde his power 
And driuen into defpaire an enemies hope. 

Who ftrongly hath fet footing in this land. 

The hzn\Q\tBHllin^rooke repeales himfelie. 

And with yplifted arme* itiafeariude at Rakef^$trgh, 
,g»e«<e.^i^QwGodin'bcauenfoihid. v 
Greene. AhMadam, tis too true j and that isworfe; 
TheLordNorthumberland, his young SonH. Percic, 
The Lords of RoifejEeaumond, and Willoughbic, 

With all their pQwerfull friends)are fled to him. 

Bujh* Why haue you not proclaimd Northumberland 
And the reft of the reuolting fadion, tray tours ? 

Greene* We haue, wherevpon the Earle of Worcefter, 
Hath broke his Statfe, refignd his Stewardfliip, 

And all the honlhold feruants fled with him to BuBnghroki 
^pte. So Greene, thou art the Midwife of my woe, 
AndBullingbrooke, my fortowes difinall heire : 

Now hath my foule brought foorth her prodigie. 

And I a galping newdeliuered mother, 
Hauewoetowocjforrowtoforrowioynd, ^ 

’Bufh. Difpaire not Madam* 

^wene. whofliallhindcrmc? 

I will difpaire and beat enmitie 
With couetous hope, he is a flatterer, 

Aparafite* a kwpcf backe of dwth, ' ' ’ " 
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BfchaM the Secead, 

f 

xNho gently bandt of lift; 

WiiiaM'hopelingcrjmmK^^^ 

' rretne. Hecre comes the Duke of Ttorke* 

Q^tne. With fignes ofWarre about his aged neckes 
OhtuU carefull bufinelfe are his lookes; 

Vnckle, for Gods fake fpeakc eomfortabie words* 

^ Xorke. Should I do lo, I ftiould bdy my thoughts, 

Comfort’s in heauen, and we are on the earth, 
Wherenothingliues butcroires,care,and griefe. 

Your Husband he is gone tofaufi farre oJf, * . > 

Whilft others come to make him loo& athome a : >': i ^ 
Heere ami left to vnderprop his Land,. '-A 

Who wcakc with age, cannot fupport my felfe. 

Now comes the fickehoure that his furfetmade, , 

Now lliall he trie his friends that flattered him. - 

Strmg. My Lord, your ft>nne was gone before I camcj 
Xorke. He was, why fo; ^ go all which way it will; 

The Nobles they arc fled, the Commons th^ aroco)d> 
And will (I feare j reuolt on fXerfordsCide* 

Sirra, get thee tp Plafhie to my fifter Glocefter, 

Bid her fend me prcfentlyaithoufand Ppyif^, 

Hold take my Ring. • / 

Ser. My Lord, 1 had forgotto tell your Lordlhip>i 
To day I came by and called therc} . 

Bud diallgrieueyou to report the reft.!, - ;;*,' 

Xorke* VVhati’ftknaue., ^ diVv ^ 

Ser. An. hourc before I cainej;thqiPutcheftf di$d?-. 

' Xor^, Godforhismcrcy! what atideipfwocs fdl. 
Comes milling on this woeful! LandatonceJ ^ 

I know not what to doe; I would to Qod g, 

(Somyvntruth hadpptprpuokthj*??,‘i9ft)l ..oi ' 

The King had cut of my head with piybrcgbfrs. I ' ^ 

^hat, are there two Pofts difpaKht ftjr lt^l^d*- -; ' 

How (hall wc doe for money for thefe Warres ? , 

Come Sifter, Coolln I \yould lay j pray pardon ifie • , 

Goe fellow, get thee hqme, propidc foii^e ^rta*. . ; 

Mdbringaway thp '.^n^ogr'^a^is lidv' 

Gentlemen, wiUyQugpcnaurtct 
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TijeTulfdifof 

1 f 1 know how or which way to ordehhefc affayres, 

Thus difordcrly tbruft into my hands, 

Ncuer belceuc mee :both aremy kinfmcn } 

T'onc is my Soueraingc, whome both my oath 
And dutie bidsdcfend ; t'otheragaine, 

Ismy kinfman,WhomtheKirrg hath wrong’d/ 

Whom Confcicnce and my Kindred bids to right. 
Well,fomewhat wc muft doc ; come Coofin, 

He difpoicof you# Gentlemen, goc muftcr vp your ra«n, 
AndmectcmeprefcntlyatBarckly: ’ ; 

1 Ibould to Plalbietoojbut time will not permit : : 

Allisvncuenjandeucrythingisleftatfixeandfcaucn. f 

TheWindfitsfaircfor hewcstogofor/r<//i«4 ) 
Butnonereturncs. Forvstolcuiapower ? 

Propcirtionabletothccncmie,isallvnpo(RbIe. : 

Greene. Bcfidcs, our nccreneire to the King in louc, : 
Is nccrethc hate ofthofc louc not the King. 

AndthatisthewaucringCommonsjfortheirloue ; 

Lies in their iPuries/andwhofoempties them, i 

By fo mu^ fils thiar heartswith deadly hate. 

BftA. Wherein the King Hands gcnerdly condemn’d,' ■ 
If iudgcmentiie in them, then fo do wc, 

Becauie we euer haue been ncerc the King. 

Greene. Well, I will for refuge ftraight to Brill. Cafth ^ 
TheEarlc ofWiltlhire is already there. ^ 

Thirtl'eewill will I i^tb you j for little office : 
WillthebatefbHCbmhronspcrforhlcforvs, 
ExceprlikcCurresjtotearevsallinpccccs;- 
Willyougoealongwithvs? ; 

Bag, No, I> willtb Irelahdto his’MaiclHc t , . • 

Farewell, 'fTl^arts-prefages be noty’aiht, ^ 

We three hecrc part, that ncereflidimccteagainc. , 

Bu/^4 Thats as Torke thriucs to beat backe Bullinihm 
Greene, Alas poorc Duke,tbc taske he vndertakes. 

Is riumbring Sands’, and drinking Qccans dry , 

Whereone on hfefidc fi^his,*thoulanrds will ffiei 

FarcweUatonce,fc^‘6ncc;,forall^ndcuef. ‘ 
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Richfird the Second, 

Bnfhi WeU,wecmaymcctcagainc. 
o ’lfearc me ncuer. 

..jEttter Hereford: ^i’erthtem^er/and, ‘ 

How farre is it roy Lord to Barckly now? ‘ . 

Belecue me noble Lord, 

I am a ttrangcr in Gloce.ftcrihire, 

Thefe high wild hils and rough vneuen wayes, 
prawes out our miles, and makes them wearifome. 

And yetyour faire difeourfe bath becne as fugar, 
Makingthehar^way fvveetand dcledablc ; 

But I bethinkeme whata wcarie way. 

From Rauenfpurgh to Cotflmll will be found. 

In "R# and Wdloteghby wanting your company. 

Which I proteft hath very much beguild 
Tbetedioufneireandproceireof my trauellt 
But theirs is fweetened with tlie hope to hatte 
The prefent benefite that rpoirelFe, 

And hope to ioy is li ttle letfe in ioy. 

Then hope inioyed : by this the wearic Lords ' 

Shall make their way feeme fliort, as mine hath done. 

By fight of what I haue, your noble companie. 

lul. Of much lelTe value is my company. 

Then your good words^ But who comes hecrc i 
Enter Harry Percie. 

North.' It is my Ibnne, young Harrie Terjie, 

Sent from my brother Worcefterwhenfoeuer ; 

Harry, how fares you r Vnckle ? (of y^ 

Per, I had thought ray Lord to haue learned his health 
North, Why? is he not with the C^eene ? 

H, Per, No my goodLord, he hath foi iboke the Court, 
Broken his ftaffe of office, and difperll 
,Tjae houlhold of the King. 

North. Whatwashisrealbn? hewasnotforefolu’d, 
When lad we fpake together. 

H.Per. Becaufeyour Lordfliip was proclaimed traitcur 5 
But he my Lord, is gone to Rauenfpurgh, 

TootFcrferuice to theDukeof 
AndfentmeouerbyBarckly todifcouer, ■ 

. E What 
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TbeTrAgeSeof 

What power the Duke of Y orke had leuied there, 

Then with dircdion* j to repaire to Kauenfpurgb. 
N<nrth. Hauc you forgot me Duke of boy i 
H. Per, No my good Lord for that is not forgot 
Which ne’rel did remember, to myknowledgc ' 

I neuer in my life didlooke on him. 

North. Then learnc to know him now, this is the Dufc^, 
H.Pt My gracious Lord, I tender you my feruice, 
Such as it is, being tender, raw,and young. 

Which elder daies lhalhipen and confirm^ 

To more approued feruice and defart, 

I thanke thee gentle and be fure, 

I count my felfe in nothing elfe fq happy. 

As in a foule remembring my good fnends 
And as my fortune ripens with thy loue, 

Itihallbe ftillthy true loues rccompcnce, 

My heart this cou«ianf makes, my hand thus feales it 
North. How fiirre is it to Barkley, and what fturre 
Keepes good old Yorke therewith his men of Warrcf 
H.p. There Hands the Caftleby-yon tuft of trees, - 
Mann’d with three hundred men, as I haue heard; 

And in it are the Lords of Yorke, 'Barkley', and Seymdr^ 
None elfc of naraeand noble eilimation. 

Nor. Here come the Lords of Ko^e and TVilloughhj, 
Bloudy with fpurring, herie red with haft. 

Bui. Wdeomemy Lords, Iwotyourloue purfucs 
A banilht Traitour : allmy trcafuric 
is yet but vnfclt thanks, which morcenrichtj 
Shall be your loue and labours rccompence. 

Roffe . . Your prefence makes vs rich, moft noble Lord, 
wil. And farrefiu-mounts our labour to attaine it. 
Bull. Euermore thanks, the Exchequer of thc poore, 
Whichtillmy infant fortune comes toy cares, 

Stands for my bounty : but who comes heere ? 

Nor. ItismyL-ordof'Barkeleyjasl guelfe, 

Barck. My Lord of Herford, my melfage is to you. 
Bfil. MyLord,myanfwereis toLancafler, 

Ahd i am come tofeckc that name in England, 

-.-'r ^ And- 



^ Richard the 

And I muft find that title in your tongue, 

^brcl make peply to oughtyou fay. 

I ^ urk, Miftake me not my Lord,t’is not my meaning 
1 Toraceonetitle of your honour out ^ 



i you my Lord I comc,whatLord you will, 

From the moft glorious of this land, 

Xhe Duke of Tork^ to know what pricks you on. 

To take aduantage of the abfenttime. 

And fright our natiue peace with fclfe-borne Armes? 

$nl. 1 lhall not need ttanfportmy words by you, 

Here c omes his Grace in perfon ; My noble VnekleJ 
'[orke. Shew me thy humble heart, and not thy knee, : 
Whofe duety is deceiueable andfalfe. 

' Bui. Mygrac'ous Vnckle j 
Yorke. Tut, tut, graceme no grace, nor Vnckle me nO 
I am no traitours Vncklcj and that word Gracfe (V nckle. 
In anvngracions mouth, is but prophanci 
Why hauc thofe batiiflit and forbidden legs 
Darde once to touch a duft of Englands ground ? 
Butmorcthen why ? Why hauerheydardetomarch 
So many miles vpon her peaceful! bofomc, 

Lyting her palc-facde Villages with Warre, 

And oftentation of defpifed Armes ? 

Coraft thou becaufe tn’annoynted King is hencef 
Why foolifti boy, the King is left behind , 

And in my loy all bofome lies his power : 

Were I but now Lord offuch hot youth. 

As when braue Gaunt thy Father, and thy felfc, 

Refeued the Blacke Prince that young Mars of men, 
Fromfoorththerancksof many thoufands French, 

0 then how quickly lliould tliis arme of mine. 

Now prifoncr to the Paulfey, chaftife thee, 
Andminiftercorreftion toji^y fault.' 

BhI, My gracious Vhekie, let me know m/ fault. 

On what condition Hands it,andwherein .* 

^orke. Euen in condition ofthe worft degree, 
in grolfc rebellion, and deleft edtreafon ; - 
Thou art a banilht man, and heere art com^ 
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TheTrAgediefif 

Before the Expiration of thy time, 

1 n brauing armes againft my Soucraignc. 

BhI, As Iwas banilbt, I was baniflit Herfcrd, 

But as I come, I come for Lancafier ; 

And noble V nckle, I befeech your grace, 

Looke on my wrongs with an inditferent eye : 

You are my Father, or methinksinyou 
1 fee old Gamt aliiie. Oh then Father, 

W ill you permit that J lhall (land condemn’d 
A wander ing Vagabond, my rights and royalties 
PlucktfiprapiyArmespetlorce, and giuen av\ay 
To V pftart V nthtiirs ? wherefore w’as I borne ? • 

If that my Coolin King, be King of England, 

Itmull begraunted lam Duke of Lancailer r 
You haue a my noble Coofin, 

Had you hr ft died-, and he beenethus trod down 
He Ibouldhaue found his Vnckle Gamtu Father, 

T o rouze hrs wrongSi and chafe them to the Bay. , 

1 am denied tofue my liucfie heere. 

And yet my letters patents giue me leaue. 

My fathers goods are all diiftrain’d andfold, 

Andthefc, and all, are all aroilTe employed. . 

What would you haue me doe? lamaSubieift, 

And iFhallengeLaw} Atturnies are denide me. 

And therefore perfonally I lay my claime 
To my inheritance of free defcent. 

North. The noble Duke hath been too much abufle.; 
Roffe. It ftands your Grace vpon, todo him right. 
ff^tUo. ■ Bale men by his endowments are made great. 
Torke, My Lords of England, let me tell you thisj 
I haue had feeling of my Coofms wrongs, 

And laboured all ! could to dohimrighr, 

But in this kindjto come inbrauing Armes, . 

Be his owne caruer, and cutout his way, 
Tofindoutrightwithwrongjitmaynotbc:: 

And you that doabette him in this kind, 

Cherifh Rebellion, and arc Rebels all. 

North. ThenobleD.uke hathfworne,hiscommiflgis ' | 
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Bidard the Seconds 

Riit for his owne } andfor/thtibigl^ ofthat, 

S^taUhauc ftron^fw^BiKitdgutcbimayde ; 

r d let him ne le tee ioy that brcakcs that oath . 

VVell,weU,Ifcethc ilFueof thcfc Arttics} 

1 cailSt mend it,l muft needs confclFe, 

Becaufe my power is weake^and all ill left : 
gut if I could, by him that gaueme life, 

1 would attach you,all,andmakeyQuftoope' - • 

Vnto the Soueraigne mercy of the King i ‘ 

gut fince Icannot, belt knowne to you, 
ldorcniaineasnewter}fofareyouwell,. I 
VnlciTeyoiipleafeioenterin theCafll^' : < 

Andthcrerepofeyoufortl>tsnight.'5- '^' 

M An offer Vnckle that we will iacccptj 
Butwemuftwinn'eyourGracctogoWlthyi^- ''' 
To 5 r>]?flB’Gaftle,wbichtheyfayisbcld' . ' 

By Bagoti andtheiticompliciw, 
TheCaterpillersofthe;GoramotKv\cal'fhj'' - '' 

Which I haue fworne to wcede and plucke away. 

yorke. It may bel will go with youj but yet ile jiaufe. 
For I am loth to brcake out Countries Lkwes : 

'Nor friends, nor foes, to mewelcbtrieyou arc. 

Things paft redrelTe, are now with mepaft cart; 

EtiterEarleofof'Salishurieiand^fVekhCaftaihset: 

, Welch, My Lord of we-hauetikid^ten dates 

Andhardly kept our Countrymen to'getlii^ ''' * ' 

Aiidyet we hearc no tidings from the ' 

Therefore wc will difperfeour felues ; farewell, 

Sdi[. Stay yet another day, thou tmfty Welchman, 
The King repofeth all his eonfidenccdn thcef 
Welch. Tis thoughtthe King is dead* We will not Ray 
The Bay-trees in our Countrey all are withered. 

And Meteors fright the fixed ftarres ofheaucn : 
Thepale-fac’d Moonelookes bloody on the earth, 

And leane-look't Prophets wbif^er fearefull chfange, 
ftich men looke faddc, and Ruffians daunce ahd 6ap^, 
i-heQneinfearetoloofcwhatithey‘cnioy&‘ *;> ■ 
E 3 



The Traiedte rf 

Theother to enioy by rage and Warre. 

Thefefignes fore-cun the death-ot Kings. -i .. 

Farewell, our Coiratrimcnardgone and fled. 

As well airurcd/?^ij?^r<i their KiiTg is dcad.-^ - 
AhRichdrdl wulieiesof heauicmindir 
I fee thy glorie like a fliooting ftarre, 

Falltoehe bafe earthfrom thcfirinament, 

Thy funnefets/weeping inthe lowly Weft, - i 
Witnefling ftorracstocorac,wocand vnreft : 

Thy friends are fled to waite v pon thy foes, 

And ctolfely to thy.good all fortune goes* 

£nter theDukeetfMerfitrdiX vrke’^Northftmbetiand, 
BH/hteandGreeaeBrifinerf* . 

BhI. Bring foorth thfile men. >' 

Bujhie and (7r«w, I will not vexe your fouies 
Since prefently your foules muft partyour bodies, 

With two much vrgipg your pernicious hues, 

For t’were no charki^yjy et to walh'your blood 
From off Kiy hands, here in the viewof men, 

I vviUyr^oldfotne^«afe«<)fyour death. 

You haue milUed a Princffi a Recall King, ' ' 

A happie Gentieman ln blobd and lineament^ 2’ 

By you vnhappied and. disfigured cleanci " ; 

You haue in manner with your finfull howres. 

Made a diuor.ee betwixt hisQueeneand him, 
BrokejtheprofeffipnofaRoyallbcd, ; * ’ 

And ftalnd thebeautieofafeyreQijeenescheekes, 

With teares drawiicfrpiU her seies with your foule wrongs, 
My felfe a Princeby fortune ofmy birth, 
Neeereto-theKing ^ blood, and neere in louc, 

Till they did make him mif-interpret me, ]' 

Haue ftooptmy necke vnder youriniuries, ■ 

And figh’d my Englilh breath in forren clouds, 

Eating the bitter bread of banifliment, 

Whileyou haue fedde vpon my fegniories, 
DilparktmyParkesjandfeldmyjor'reft woods, 

From .^ine pwnc windowes tonic my bouibold coatc, 
Rac’t'oufmy impreire,leauingmc nofigne, r. - - ^ 



I 



i 



j 

■ j 
I 



Richard SeStdni, 

c,nemensopinTons,andraylii»ngbto^^^ 

To flicw the world I am a Gentleman. 

I? !nd muchmore,much more then twice aUthis, ' 

“ 2“mo" is the ftroke of death to me, 

A ntl olasue iniuftice with the paines of hell. 
bJ My LotdiNorthHmherlmljkt them difpatchtJ 
Vnekic, you fay, the Queene is atyourhoufe, 
Loodsfakefairelielet her beentreated. 

Tell her>I fend to her my kind commends 5 

Takcfpeciallcaremygreetings bedeliuered. 

A Gentleman of mine I haue difpatcht 
With letters of your loue to her at large. 

Bdh Thanks (gentle Vnckle ; ) come Lords, away, 

•r,. fir. WnvifhY7ZfWd>r and his complices. 



Enter the Kin^i iyimnerle^ CarUU, (^4 
Km. BarkloughlyCaftlecallyouthisathandi’ . 
Jit. Yea my Lord-, how brooks your Grace the ayr®? 
After your late tofling on the breaking Seas i 
King. Needs muft 1 like it well, I weepe for<ioy, . 
Toftand vpon my kingdomeonce againe 
Deareearth, I doc falure thee with my hand,” 

Though Rebels MOund thee with their Horfes hoofes : 

As along parted mother with her Child, 

Plates fondliewith her teares, andfmilcsin meeting ; - 
So weeping, flniliflg,.greet 1 thee my earth. 

And doe thee fauour with my roy all hands, 

Feede not thy Soueraignes foe, my gentle earth. 

Nor with thy fweets comfort his raiienous fence, , 

Butlet thy Spidcrs,that fuckevp thy venome. 

And heauiegatedToads lie in their way, 

Dooing annoyance to the trechcrous feete,- 
Whichwith vfurping ftepsdotraroplethee; ; 



III I 









TheTfAgeiiCPf 

Yedd Singing niettles to mineenemiec: 

And when they fron» niy bofotnc pluckc a flower 

Guard It hpray theewitb alurkihg Adder, * , > 

Whoifedouble! tongue njay withfa-moreall touch, ; 

Throw death vpon tby Soucraignes enemies ; 
Mockenot.myfcnilelfc coniuration Lords : 

This earth (ball haue a feeling, and thele ttoncs 
Prppue ftfipcd.-Souldiers ercher natiue King 
Shall falter vnder foule rebellipus armes# 

CarU Feare not my Lord,tbat power that made you king 
Hath powertokcepeyouKing in fpite ofallj ^ 

The meanes that hsauensyeeld mull be imbrae’e 
AndnotnegledledvElfehcauen would, 

And we would noty ineauemiolfer, we refule 
The poofFered meanes of luccours and redrelfe. 

Aum. He meanes, my Lord, that- we are too remiffe, 
Vyhilft ^lUpgkrook^^throu^h our lecuritie, 

Growes ftrongand great infubftan« aiid in power, 
Pilcorafortable'Coofin, knowll thou not. 
That when the fearching eic of hcauen is hid 
Behind the g^obe that lights thelower world. 

Then theetiesand robbers range abroadevnlccnc, 

In rourther-Sjand in outrage bloodie hecre. 

But when from vnder bis terrellriall ball. 

He fires theproud tops ofthc eafterne pines, t 

And darts his light through eucry guilty hole j 
Then murders,trealbns, and detefled (innes, 
The-dOakcof night being pluckt from otf their backes, 
Stand bare and naked trembling at themlekies ; 

So when this thiefc, this traitour BAlmhwkr-, 

Who all this while hath rcucldiinhe night, ■ • 

WhilHwc were wandringwith the Antipodes, 
ShallfeevshfinginoiirriirohetheEaft, 'j_ 

Histrealbnswill lit blulhing in his face, 

Not able to endure the light of day. 

But ielfe affrighted, trembled at his linne, 

retail the Waterin the i bugh rude Sea, [ ' 

Can wail] the balnie oifl from an annoynted King, 

w . .V- Tile 



P”'"” BtchAT^ ihtSetond* 

\ . of worldly men can cannot depoft 

^u'^poutvcleftcdbythcLord, 

* StlhrewdftecleagainllourgoldenCrowne, 

I Sdforhis/l»^^'*»-^h«hinheauen^^^^^^^ 

A inrious Angel : then if Angels fight, 
5i;&mcnmiluaU,forheauenftillguar^ 

" Enter Salifl^. 

rm Wclcomcmy Lordthowfarreoffliesyourpower? 
slih Nor nccre,norfarthar off,my gracious Lord ; 
Thanthiswcakcarmc} difeomfort guides my tongue. 
Andbids mefpeake of nothing but Dcfpatre, 

Oneday too late,l feare, my noble Lord , . , / 

Hath clouded all thy happy daies ori earth, 

0 callbackeyeftcrday, bid Time rcturnc, 

And thou (halt haue twcluc thouland fighting men? 

Today, today,vnhappy day, too late* ^ ^ V ; 

Ouerthrowesthy ioyes,friends, fortune,ahdthy Itatc : ' 

For all the Welchmen hearing thou wert dead, 

Are gone to ^/wKwgW-^jdifperft, and fled. (pale? 

Aum. Comfort,my Liege, why lookes your Grace fo 
King. But now the blood of twenty thoufend men 
Did tnumph in my face, and they are fled : - 

And tillfo much blood thither come againe, 

Haue I not real'on to looke pale and dead ? 

All foules that will be fafci fliefrom my fide. 

For Time hath fet a blot vpon my pride/ 

Aum. Comfort, my Liege, remember who you arc. 
King. I had forgot my felfe, Am I not King? 

Awake thou coward, Maiclliethou fleepeft. 

Is not the Kings name twenty thoufand names ? 

. Arme,armc,my nameapanyfubied ftrikes , f 

■ Atthy great glory, looke not to the ground, 
Ycefauoaritesof aKing,arewenot high? 

High be our thoughts,! know my V nckle Ycrke (here? 
Hath power enough toferue our turnc : but who comes 
Enter Scroope. 

Smofe. More health and happinclfe betide my Liege, 

F Then 
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TheTragedie rf 

Then can my care tunde tongue deiiuer him, 

Km^. Mine care is open, and my heart prcpard. 

The worft isworldlylotre thoucanil vnfold* 

Say,ismy kingdomelotl; Why twasmycare. 

And what lolle is it to be rid of care i 
Stnucs Bnllingbrooks to be as great as wee I 
Greater he fliall not be t if he ferue God, 

Weeleferue him too, and be his fellow ib. 

Reuolt our SubicAs/ that we cannothiend, 

They breake their faith to God as well as vs ; 

Cric woe, deftru^ion, ruine, and decay, 

Theworll is death, and death will haue his day. 

Scrao. Glad am I, that your Highncire is lb armd 
To bearc the tidings of calamitie, 
Likeanvnrearonable.(lormieday, 

Which make the lilucr Riuers drown their fliowcrs. 

As if the world were all diilolud to teares, 

So highaboue his limits fwels the rage 
Of BHllinghrooki, couering your fearefull land 
With hard bright fteele, aud hearts harder then fteclc ? 
Wldte beards haue armd their thinne and hairelelfe fcalpi 
Againft thy Maieftie ;,and boyes with womens voyccs 
Striue to ipeakc bigge, and clap their female ioynts 
In ftiffevnwildie armes, again ft thy Crowne, 

Thy very bcadf-mcn learnc to bend their browes. 

Of double fatalLwoe againft thy ftate. 
Ycadiftaflfewomen mannageruftiebillesr 
Again ft thy feate both young and old rebeljl>i 
And all goes worfe then I haue power to tell. 

King. To well to well thou telfta tale fo ill* 

Where is thcEaile of Wiltftiire? where isBagot? 
What is become of Bufliie? where is Greene?. 

That they hauelet the dangerous cnemie. 

Meafurc our confines with fuch peaceful! fteps* 

If we preiiaile, their heads fljallpay for it : 

I warrant they haue made peace with Bullingbrooke, 



r 



Eichari the Second, 



ij < 



" f ^ 




’’°?esSiySXlS”warmi liingrojfhearti 
?Sltachona.hricewo,f..h.„^ 

thev make peace ? terrible hell 

^^rSloue's (Ifee) changing: his property 
Turned tothefowfeft and moft deadliehate. 

Aoaine vneurfe their foulcs, their peaceis made 

ttffh head, and not with hands, thofewhom you curfc 

Haucfelttheworftofdeathsdeftroyingwound, 

Scro, Yea, all of them at Briftow loft their heads, j 
Where is the Duke my father with his power ? 
King. No matter where, of comfort no manlpeake. 
Lets tSke of graucs, of wormes, and Epitapiis, 

Make dull our paper, and with rainie eyes 

Writeforrowonthe bolome oftheearth, 

Letschoofe Executors and talkeof wils t 
Andyetnotfo,for what can we bequeath, 

Saue ourdcpoled bodies to the ground ? 

Our lands, our hues, and all are 

And nothing can wecallourowne, but death. 

And thatfmall model! of the barren earth. 

Which ferues as paft and couer to our bones. 

For Gods fake let v s fit v pon the ground ? 

AndteUfad ftories ofthedeathof Kings, 

Howfoiae hauebecnedepofde,lbme flainein warre, 
Some haunted by the ghofts they haue depofed. 

Some poyfoned by their wiues, feme fleeping kild, 
Allmurthered; forwithinthehoUow Crowns 
That rounds the mortall templesof a King, 
Keepesdeath his Court, andthere theantique fits,^ 

Scoffinghis ftate,and grinning athis porape. 

Allowing him a breath, a little fccane. 



A’rmPeacehauctheymadewithhim indeed niyLord/^ ToMonarchife, be feard, and kill with ^ 

• / Fa 



^cre 



■■■ 
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TheTra^eMe'tf 

Were BralTe impregnable : And humord thuS) 
Coipesat.the laitjAndwki’t a little pin 

Bores thrpugbhis. Caftle walles, and farewell King, 
Coueryour headsj addmocke not fielhand blood> ; 
With folemnc reuerence throw;away rcfped. 

Tradition j forme, and ceremonious dutie. 

For you haue but roiftookeimeaU this while, c; 

I liue with breadlikeyou, feele waht, i r . 

T aft griefe j need friends ; fubieifted thus, ' >u . 

How can you fay to mcc, I am a King J . 

Car/. My Lord, Wife-men ne’rc fit and « aile their woes 
But ptefently preuent the waies to waik. 

To feare the ibe,lince feare opprdfeth ftrength,. 

Giues in your weakenclTe ftrength vnto your foe, 
Andfoyour follies fightagainft your fclfe : 

Fearc, and be flaine,no worfe can come to fight « 
Andfightanddie, isdeathdeftroyingdeath. 

Where fearing dying, paies death feruile breath. 

Myratherhathapower, inquire of him, 
Andlearnetomakeabodyof a limme, 

KtK£. Thou chidft me well; proud ’BHllingbroeke^ I come 
T o change blowes with thee for our day of doome : 
This Ague-ht of fearc is ouerblownc, ' 

An cafie taske it is to winne our owne. 

Say Scroope, Where lies our V nckle with his power ? 
Speakefweetly man, although thy lookes be fower. 

Scroope* Meniudgeby thecomplexion oftheskie, 
The ftate and inclination of the day; 

So may you by my dull and heauy eye : 

My tongue hath but a hcauier tale to fay, 

I play the torturer by fmall and fmall. 

To lengthen out the worft that muft be fpoken : 

Your Vnckle is ioyn’d with 

And allvourNortherneCaftlesyeeldedvp, 

And all your Southerne Gentlemen in armes 
Vppn his partie, 

Ktng, Thou haft fayd enough: 

Beflsrew thee Coofui which didft lead me foorth ■ 

..m . .. ... 



Of 



Rkhurdtdie Secend, 

nf thatfwcct way I was in to difpairc. 

,V fav you now i What comfort haue we now / 

S heauen lie hate himeuerlaftingly. 

That bids roc be of comfort any more, 

fioeto Flint Caftle, there ile pine away, 

^jng woes flaue, ftiall kingly woe obey ; 

That power 1 haue; difeharge, and let them go 
To care the Land that hath feme hope to grow: 

For 1 haue none; let no man fpeake againc 

To alter this, for counfell is but vaine. 

Am, My Liege one word. 
pitng. Hedoes me double wrong, 

That wounds me with the flatteries of histongue ; 

Difeharge my followers, let them hence away. 

From Richards night, to BH/Rngbrook^s faire day. 

Enter Bull. Yorke, North, 

Bull. So that by this intelligence we Icarne, 

The Welchmen arc difpearft, and Salisbury 
Is goneto meete the King,who lately landed 
Withfome few priuate friends, vpon this coaft. 

Nerth, Thcnewcs is very faire and good, my Lord.' 
Richard not farre from hence hath hid his head. 

Torke. It would befeeme the Lord Northumberlandy 
To ityfYiva^Richard, alacke the heauie day, 

When fuch a facred King, (hould hide his head* 

North. Your Grace miftakes; oncly tobe briefe 
LeftI his title out. 

Tw.The time hath bin,ftiould you hanebin fobriefe with, 
Hewouldhauebinfobriefetofltortenyou, (hitn. 

For ukingfo the head, your whole heads length. 

Bui, Miftake not (Vnckle) further then you Ihould. 
lorke, Takenotf good Coofin) further then you fliould 
Leaf! you mi ftakc theheauens are ouer your heads. 

Bui, I know it V nckle, and oppofc not my fefe 
Againft their willes. But, whocomes heere ? Eater Percy, 
Welcome Harry ; What, will not this Cafte yceld? 

Hen. T>er, The Caftle is Royally mand my Lord . 
Againft thy entrance. ‘ f — - 

F 3 " 
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TheTrA^edie ef 

Royally, why itcontaines no King. 

H. Per. Yes (^my good Lord) 

It doth containe aKing,Kingi?^/^^r</lies 

With the limits of yon lime and Hone, 

And with him the Lord Attmerle, Lord Salisburic, 

Sir Stephen Scroope, betides aCleargieman 
Of holie rcuerence,who I cannotlearne. 

North, OhbclikeitistheBilhopof C4r/(f^(f. 

Bui, Noble Lords, 

G o to the rude ribbe s of that ancient Catile, 

Through brafen Trumpetfend the breath of parlce 
Into his ruinde cares, and thus deliuer. 

H.Bul, onbothhisknees,doth kilfeking Richards hand. 
And fends alleageance and true faith of heart 
To his Koyallperfon thither come 
Eucnat hisfcete,tolay my arraes-andpower; 
•Prouided.that my banifliraentrepeald, 

A nd lands re ftored againe be freely graunted j 
If not, ile vfc the aduantage of my power. 

And lay the fummers duft with fliowrcs of blood, 

Raind from the wounds of flaughteredEnglinflnneni 
The which, how far off from the mind of BulUngbrooke 
It is,fuch chrimfon tempeti Ibould be drcncht, 

The freih greene lap of faire King Richards land, 
jMy Hooping dutie tenderlie fliall lliew. 

Go tigni^ as much, while here we march 
Vpon the graflie carpet of thisplainc ; 

Lets march without the noyfe of threatning drumme, 
That from this Caftles tattered battlements. 

Our faire appointments may be wellperufd. 

Methinks King Richard and my felk fliould mecte 
Witluio letfe terrour then the Elements 
Of Fire and Water, when their thundringfmoake, 

At meeting teares the cloudy cheekes of heauen. 

Be he the Fire, lie be the yeelding Water j 
The rage be his, whilft on the earth I raigne 
JMy Water’s on the earth, and not on him: 

March on, and marke King Richard how he lookes. 



I 



Richard fB( SM/id, 

rkTrHmpetfoHtul,Rifhardaffearethon the rtaUti, 

Bull, Sec, fee, King Richard doth himfdfc appearc, 
As doth the blulhing difeontented Sunne 
From out the fierie portall of the Eaft, 

When he pcrceiues the enuious clouds are bent 
To dimme his glorie, and to ftainc the tracke 
Of his bright palTagc to the Occident. 

Yerke. Yet lookes he like a King, behold his epe, 

As bright as is the Eagles, lightens foortb 
Controlling MaieftiC} alackefor woe, 

That any harme Ihould ftaine fo faire a Ihew, 

Km, We are amazd, and thus long hauc we ftoodi 
To watch the fcarcfull bending of thy ki?5o, 

Becaufe we thought our felfe the lawfull King ; 

And ifwe be, how dare thy ioynts forget 
To pay their awcfull dutie to our prcience i,. 

If we be not, Ihcw vs the hand of God' 

That hath difmift.Ys from our Stcwardfliip » ; 

For well we know, no hand of blood and bone. 

Can gripe the facred handle of our Scepter^ 

Vnleife he do prophane, fteale, or vfurpe s - 
Andthoughyouthinkethatallasyoohaue done, > 
Hauc tome their Ibules, by, turning them from vs. 

And we are barren and bereft offriends e- 
Yetknow,my Maifter Go D omnipotent. 

Is mudering in his clouds on our behalfe. 

Armies ofPeftilence, and they fhall ftriko 
Your Children yet vnborne, and vnbegot, 

That lift your valfaile hands again ti my head. 

And threat the glorie of my precious Crowne. 
TtWBtdlingbreolif (for yon me thinks he (lands) 
Thatcucric ftridchemakes vponmyland, . 

Is dangerous treafon .• he is come to open 
The purple Teftament of l]leedingWarrcj ■ 

But ere the Crowne he lookes for, Hue in peace, - 
Ten thoufand bloody crownes of mothers fonnes,.. 
Shall ill become the flower of Englands face, 

Cnange the complexion of Mayd-pfde p cacc, 




H\ 



TheTugeMe<^ J" 

To fcarlct indignation, and bcdeaw | 

Her paftors gralFe with faithfull Englifli blood. 

North. T he King of Hcaucn forbid , our Lord thck. 
Should fo with ciuiU and vnciuill armcs 
Bcruflitrpon* Thy thrifc noble Coofin, 

Harry 'BuiUngbrook^ doth humbly kilte thy hand. 

And by the honourable Tombe he fweares, 

That ftandsvpon youf royall Grandfires bones, 

And by the Royalties of both your bloods 
Currents that fpringfrom one moft gracious head, 

And by the buried hand of Warlike County 
And by the worth and honour of himfelfe, 

Comprifing all mat may be fworne or faid, ' 

His commihg hither hath no further fcope, 

T hen for his lineall Royalties, and to begge 
Infranchifemcnt immediate on his knees, 

Which on thy Royall partie graunted once, 
HisglitteringArmeshewill commend to ruff, ; 

His barbed Steeds to Stables, and his heart ' 

TofaithfuUfeniiceofyour Maieffie. j 

This fweares he, as he is a Prince iuff ; 

And as lam a Gentleman,! credithim. 

I^ingt Northumherlandy[a.y thus : the King returhes 
H^s 3oble Coofin is right welcome hither. 

And all the number of his faire demaunds j 

Shall be accomplillit without contradidfion, * 

With all the gracious vtterance thou haff } 

Speake to his gentle hearing kind commends : 

We doe debafe our felues ( Coofin ) do wee not /' 

T o looke fo poorely, and to fpeake fo faire / 
ShallwecallbackeNorthumberland,andfend 

Defiance to the rraitour, and fo die i" 

.rium. No good my Lord, lets fight with gentle wordS) 
Till time lend friends, and friends their hclpfullfwords. 

King. Oh God, oh God that ere this tongue of mint; 
That laid the fentence of dread banifliment 
On you proud man, Ihould take it off againe. 

With words of footh ! Oh that I were as great, ^ 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richurd 1 1 (SJC 22S^2) LONDON, l6 



lUchrdthe Second* 

Ails mygti<fif>prleirerthen my name J - ? 

Orthatl could iforgetwhatlhauebeeni ' YtaVl 
Or not remember what I muff be now! 

Swell'ft thou (proud heart, ) . Ilcgiucthccfcopctobcat, 
Since foes haue feppe td beat both thee and mee« ... t . 
Atm. NpKthttmberlaudcoKiCO backe from SuHingJtro«k(*^ 
K.mg. VVhat muff the King do now ? muft he lubmit ?, 
ThcRingflialldoit.-Mufthebed^ofde? . -U ^ s 
The King fliall be contented, : Muff he loofc 
The name of a King? aOodsnanieleticgoetV. 
lIcgiuemyjewelsforafetofBeadest - 

MygorgeousP 4 llace,foraHcrmitagc: '• i 
MygayApparell,foran Almef-mansGawne: 
MyfigurdeGoblets, foradilhofWood: r 

, My Scepter, fora P^merswallpng . /v 

My Subieeffs, fora payreofearued Saints : : ^i, 

AndmylargeKingdome,foralittlcCrauC} .-j . 1 - 

Alittlelittlc Graue, an obfeureGrau^^ Vf 

Otjilebeburicd in the Kings hie way, , i 
Some way ofconjiinon trade, where ^bicdfsfe^c . : < \ 

May hourely trample on thar .Soueraignesjbead j, ; ^ J 
for on my hcatt they tread now w hilff; 1 liue .V 
And buried once, v\hy not vpon my head ? 
jhtmorlfythou wcepeff(my tender-hearted Coofin) . 
Wedemakc (©ulcweatherwithdcfpifeditearesj,' ; , 

Ourfighesjandthey^fliaiyodgctbefumnipr^^ofnc, - ^ 
Apdfliakead«arth inthisreuStingland; '/ , 7 ,^ 

Or fliall we play the wantons with pur woes, ; ^ - ~ 

And makefome pretty match with fheading tej^rics, . 

And thus to drop them ftill vppn one place, , ■ 

Till they hauefrctted'vsA'paire of, Graues * ' 

'Vithin the earth : and therein lay^e 5 their Kes 7 • -j r' 
Two kinfmen dig'd theiriGraucs with weeping eyes! ■ 
Would not this ill doe well? well well liee, , . 
jhalkc but idlely, and you laugh at tnee. ; , 

Mod mighty Prince, my Lord NorthumherJandy x 
Whatfayes King Bullingbrookey will hiaM^icff (c . 

Giuc RichardUsat toliue till Riclutrddiei 










£xtn»i- 






ThTra^edU fif 

You make alegge jandBollingbrpokefayw I« 

North, MyLordjinthebaAec^rtbedoth attend, 
To fpeakewith you ; may itpleaf«you tocome dowfie, 
Downe,downc 1 tomevlike glillenngP/Mft«,j 
Waiituig themannagcofvmttl^t»dcs.’->i '• ; • 

IntlwWfe court, bafccourt-wfecrfe Kings gfovwbaf^^^^ 
TacomcatTraytbrscaUesifanddd-thcmgrace, '' 
In tlic bafecourtcome do A'no; do\vnccourt,downe King 
For night-owlw flireeicc where mountinglarks Ibould fmo 
£vU, What fayeshisfMaieftie^ ' ^ ^ i . 

North. Sorrow and-gti«fttofhekttpi_<';f ■ ^ . a '.ai:;'[ 
Makeshinilpeakefouo4y'lik64b-aiitickdn)art-'j;';- 
Yet he is come.' ' ■'‘• 

BuU. Stand all apartjr 

And Ihewfaire dune tOrhiS-Maieftier HekHeektJtmtt 

My gracious Lord* -b- ' 

Kwg, FaireGodfiuj^OiidebafeyourPrinGdyknee, J 
To make tlKbafce^h proud with kiflingit I 

Mcrathcr had mv heart might fecleyourloue, ■ ’ 

Then my vhpleafedeyefee your curtclie; 
VpCoofm\VryotK heart isvp I know, ' 

Thus high atleiftMtoougteyourknecbelovy.. • 
£hU, My gracious' Lord, I coinebut for mine owne. 

YOuf bw'iie isyours, and I am yours and all. 

M S6Yartebe'mtoc,mymoftfedoubtedLor^ 

AsmvtiidfaHikclballdsferueiyourloue. ' ' ' 

JCW. Well you defetue; they well defer-uetohauejM 
That know the ftrong'ft andfureft way to get. 

Vnckle,pva me vour hands ; nay dry your eyes, 
Tearesibewtheirlouc; but want therr remedies. - 

Coofin, lam too y oung to be your Father. 

Though yon are old chough to be Heyre j 
What you will haue, lie giue, and willing too : 

Fcr doe we mu ft, what force will haue vs do 
Set on towards London, Coofin isit fo ? 

Veamy good Lord. * 

Kwg. Thehlmufthotfayno. 



FlfT 



yi/iri 



[•lOlil*] 



Jll(har4$^e SecMd, 

Jinterike^ft^ernthherAttn 
^e. Whatipottfliallwcdcuifehcerelnthllgtli^ft} ; 
X^riuc away thehcauie thought of care 
Ldj. Madam wecle play at bowles. ' - 

^e. Twiilmakeo^thinkethe world • 

An^Hat my fortimerUnncs againft'thc bias* - 

Madam weeicdauncei' f y;'^. 

My legs can keepe no meafiire in delightr 
When my poorc he^tnomeafure keepes in gr kfi: » 
Therefore n6da0ncinggirle,fomcotnerl^t. -u- • 

Uij, A4*damweeletellta^;' -i •au-.jav - : 

^e, Ofroriiowor.'of^ricfcji - - 7{: ;rs 

OfeitherMadam. l-'ii 

Of neither girle# . m 

FonTGftoyjbeingaltoettherwantin^- ^ 
Itdothrememberrmc^atioreofforroviri-i- . 'j/iihai'. 
Or ifofgricfc, being akogither/ad<^>>fJi;>=5>i-- -’'f' 

ItaddeSniorcforrow tomy wantofioy^i - ^ & 

Forwhat I haue I necdenottorep^tc^ * - " ijsh ' 7 

AndwhatIwant.icbootcsnottocomMamc7.--S ‘ ^ 

Madam ilo^ng. . j . . ■ 

Tisw'cllthatthouJlaiftcau^ei *' * ' 

But mou ihould ft pleale me better would ft thou wcepa* 

Lm, Icouldwccpe.Madam,woulditdoyoir good* 

And I could fing would weeping do nieeoodi ' ' 
Andneucrborowanyteareofthcc. ".w'nA 

But (by, hcerc commeth the Gardiners, 

utsitcpintorhelhadow ofthefetrccs,' ' ; 

® of pines. 

Awf a ^ of ftate, for eucry one doth fo, 

gaiiut achangc wQcisforc-ruhnewith woe, 

r i r> \ ' ■ ' 

vp yon daneline 



' W\ 



Cut 













1 ^’ 



The TregeStjif 

Cut off the hcaAs of two M growingfprayes, 

That lot^c tooioftie in our Comoton-w^th;; 

All muft be euen in our gouerment. 

You thus imployde, I will goe rootc away 
The npyfome Weedes that without profit fuckc 

The foylesfertditic from holfome Flowers. 

Man. WhylhouWweintbecompaireofaPalc, 
Keepe law andforme, and doe proportion. 

Shewing in a rn^deU our firtne eftate. 

When our fearw^lJed Gardefi, the whole Land i 

IsfullofWcedcs; her fairelV Flowers choakWp> 

Hcrfruittreesallvnprundherhcdgesruinde, '1 ' ’ 

Her Knots difordered, and her hotefonae Hcarbw 
Swarmingwith Caterpillers, 

Card, Hold thy peace, k ': 

He that hathfutfredthis difordered Spring, 

Hath now himfelfe mef with the fall efflicafc : 

The Weedes that hisibroadcfpreading Leauies didlhciter, 
That feemde in eating, him, to holdhim vp, 

Ate puld V p, roote aad aJlV by ; 

I meanetheEarleofw^/r/^WjBulhiejGrecnei • ' 
What, are they dead i? 

Card. They ate, , 

And Builiffglfrocke hath foizd the waftfull King* 

Oh what pifpeit is^that he had not fo trunde 

Andi dreirhis Land; as \ye this Garden, attiraeofyecie 

Do wound the barke, the skinne ofoor ffuittrecs^ 

Lead being ouer-proud w'th &ppe and blood, 
Withtoo much riches it confound it felfc. 

H ad he done fo, to great and growifig men. 

They might haue liude to bcaiK> and he to tafle 
Their frurtes of duetie : fuperfluoos branches 
Weloppe away, that bearing boughesmay line: 

Had he done fo, himfelfe had borne the Crownc, 
Which wafte of idle houres hath quite throvynedownc*. 
Man. What , thinke you the King lhall be depofde? 
gardt DcprOT hcisalrcady»anddcpofdc ' ' ^ 
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Richard theSecond, 

»r*i* dcubt he will be. Letters ccn.elafi Bight .. . - 

To adcare friend of the Duke of 

ihattcllblacketidinges, .. . 

0 etn. Ob) I amprelt to death through want offpeajting 
:^ou,old>f<i*w/likcncsfcttodrcirc this Garden, 

How dares thy harlh rude tongue found thisynploafin^- 
What What d’erp^wr hathfuggeftedthee, ( nevves , 

To make a fecohd fall of curfed man ? 

Why doft thoufay Kingif»cF<wdis depofdcj 
Darit thou, thou little better thing then earth 
DiuinehisdownflfalU Say, where, when, and how 
CaiTift thou by this ill tidinges / fpeake rhoB wretch ? 

Card Pardon me Madam, little ioy haue I 
To breath thefe newes,yct what I fay^s true ; 

King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 

0(Rnllinil>rooks : their fortunes both arc weyde. 

In your Lo. fcale, is nothing but himfelfe. 

And feme (w vanitiesthat make him light 
But in the ballance of %ttAtB$tBmgl>roekei \ ^ 

Befideshimfelfe,arcallthcEnglilh Peered i ‘ 'i ;' 

And with that pddes, he wbeighes Kingii«:A«r/fdowne. 
Pod you to London, and you will iindekfo 5 : . ' 

1 fpeake no more then cucry one doth know, - 
^een. Nimble Mifchaunce, that artfo light of foote, 

Doth not thy embaffage belong to me. 

And am I laft that knowes it ? Oh thou thinkeft* 
Tofcruemelaft,thatlroaylongeftkecpe ' ; 

Thy forrow in my breaft ; come Lady es, goe 
To meete at London, LondonsKing inwoe* 

What,was I borne to thi,s>thatmy fadd lookc. 

Should grace themufnph bfigreat BuBrnbreok^h 
Gardner, for teUiil^rt>c theft newes ofwoe, . 

Pray God clic.fdants: thou graftft may neuer grow* Exit 
\G<t>-d.PooreQueenc, fo that thy flate might b e no worfe- 
I would my skillwcre fubicil to thy curft , 

Heerc did IJie drop d tear^sheere in this place,* 
lie ftt a banckc of Rewfowre Hearbe-of-grace ; ; 

G a Rewa 
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TfiiTrageMe ef 

Kew, cuen for Ruth; hcero (liortly fliall be feehe, 

In renicmbrance of awe’eping Quecne. 

Enter'BfilliHghrookstAMmcrL'^aHdothers, 

BhU, Call,foorth Bagot. • Enter Sai,} 

Now Bagot, freely fpeake thy mind, ! . */ 

What thou cloft know of noble Gloccfters dwth, .’I 

Who wroughtit with the King, and who performdc ' Vv 
The Blcodie office of his timeleire end? 

'Bitsoft Thenfetbeforemy face the Lord ■ 

Coofin, Band foorth, and looke vpon thatman< ■' 
Ea£ot, My Lord Aumertei 1 know ydur dariive tongue 
Scorocstovnfaywhatonccithath dcUtjeMd:-- • ij I 
In that dead time when Gioccftcrs death was plotted, - 
I heard you fay. Is not my arme of length. 

That rcachcth from the reKfull Engliffi court i ' 

As farre as CaHice to mine Vnckles head i; >> ' . 

Amongft much other talkc^that very time, 

I heard you fayj that you had rather refuffi' 

Theofterof an hundredthoufand Crownes, 

Then ^/w&#^^i>;«rt^/roturnc toEngIand,addi n^withall, 
How bleft this land would be in this your Coolarts death* 
Princcs,andhobieLords, • ■■ # 

What anlwere lhalll make to this bafe man i 
Shallllb muchdifhonour my faire Barres, 

On cquall tearmes to giue him chafticement f 
Either I rauB,orhauemineHonourlbyld 'f-'- ■ •• 

With theattainderofhis llaundcrouslips T 
There is my gage, the manuall fealc of death, 

Thaf markes thee out for Hell ; thou lieft* 

And Willmaintaine what thou haft fayd, is falfc. 

In thy heart blood, thougli being all too baft ^ 

To ftainc the temper of my knightly Sword, 

Bagot, fbrbeate,theu ftalt* not take it vp» 
i^rnn. E xceptingone, 1 would he werethe beft 
In all this preftnce> that hath mooud me fo. 

Fit^. ltthatifeyvalourftandonfimpatbi% 
ThercitinygagewfwM!rr/r,ihgagetothine; 






By 



■ 



Ekhsri the Stand* 



- hatfa/reSunne thatlhcwes mewherethou ftandft» 
1 near*! thee fay, and vauntingly thou fpakft it, ^ - 

Thatthou wer’t cauft of noble Gioccftcri death ; 






Jfthou 



denieft if twent ic times, thou lycft, 
turne thy faldiood to thy heart. 

Where it was for^d, with my Rapiers poynt. 

Thou darrt not (cowardjliuelto fee the day^ 
fitz. Now by my foule, I would it were this iiour& 
j 1 ^ 0 . Fitzwaters, thou art damnd to hellfor this, 

•L Aumeilc, thou lieft, his honour is as tru<^. 

lntlihappeale,asthouartallvmufti,. f' -d 
And that thou art fo, there I throw my gagCi 
To proouc it on thee to the ex trearaeft poynt 
Ofmortall breathing, feize it if thoudar'ft. 

tAm. AndifJdonot,maymyhandsroto6F, ■ 
Andneuer brandiffi more rcuengefullftcele 
Ouer t be glittcri ng hclnct ofiwy foe. 

Another. L, 1 take the earth to the like(fbrfwone Aumtrk-S 
AndfpurtheeonwithfuUasmanylies, . 

As it nwybc hollowed in thy irechcrous care t 

From finnc to finoc ; there is my honours pawne, 

Ingage it to thetryall ifthou darft. 

Anm. Whofetsrae clfc?byheauenIlcthrowataU» 

Ihaue a thouftad fpirits in one breaft, 

Toanfwerc twenty thoulaod fuch as you. 
d’ar. My Lord Fitz watery I do remember well 
Theverictime^ww^r/randyou didtalke. < ; 

htz. Tisvety true, you wercin prefenc then. 

And you can witnelfe with me this is true. 

As falfe by hcauen, as heauen itftife is true, 
htz. Surrie,thoulieft4 ' (fword^ 

boy, that ly ffiall ly fo heauic on my 

inat It fhall render vengeance and reuengc 

nil thou thclic-giucr, and that lie dolie, 

n earth as quiet as thy Fathers ftulL ' 

}nproofe««iereof there is my honours pawne, 
K^geittothctPyaHifthoU'darfl. :i.' 











'M 
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The Tregedie ef 

Fit^t How fondlf doft thoufpurre a forward horfc. 

If I dare eatc, or drinkcj or brcathj or liuc, 

1 dare meet Surry m a WildOTnclfc, 

And fpitvpon him whilfl I fay he lyes, 

And lyes, and lyes ; there is my bond of Fitf th, 

To tie thee to my ftrongcotredion : 

As I intend to thriue in this new world, 
is guiltie of my true appcalc. 

Befides ,lhcarc thebanilhed Notfoikff^ay 
Th at thou didft fend two of t hy men 

To execute ilic noble Duke of C<5/i/fev'' • 

^um. Some honeft Chriftian truft me with a gage, 
That ATor/o% lyes, hecrc do I throw downc this, 

1 f he may be repeald p try his honour f 
BhIU Thefe differences (lull all reft vnder gage , 
TillJVi»^<»/^bercpeald,repealdhcftiallbc, 

And Though mine encmie,rcftor'd againc ^ " 

Toailhis Lands and Signories :whcn heis return'd, 
Againft tyittmerle we will inforcc his trialU 

g'arl. That lionoiablc day fhall ncuer be fcenc ; 

Many a time bath banifluNor folkc fought 

For lefus Chrift, in glorious Chriftian held. 

Streaming the Enfigneofthc Chriftian crolfe?* 

Againft blackc Pagans, Tnrkes, and 6'aracensy 
And toyld with workes ofWatre, rctir*d-l>imfclfc 
To Italy, and there atVeniccgaue * ' 

His Body toaplcafantcountriescarfh. 

And his purefoulc vnto his Captains Ghrift, 

Vndcr whole colourshe;hadfougbcfo long. 

Bull, Why Bilhiap,isA&r)fc/^ dead? • 

(;rtr/.‘.;Asfureaslliuc,myLord, ' _ - ^ ^ 

Sweet pcc'cceondinfl: hisfweetfoukto thebdloino j 
Of good old Abraham rLordsappcllants,'-:^!^ ^ ■ .r^' 

Your differences ftiall all reft vnder gage, ‘ j i 

Till weafsigneyoutoyourdayesoHtwaU. , ' i’ 

EntcrTmie,: ■. - ■ ■ ■ '■ ' _ ' / " ' • 

Torke. Great Duke of LattCafter;-! come to ' ' 



! »/ 



Mfchdkdthe Secetd* 

X. oniplume-plucktAifAwdjwhowithwiUinBfoule 
iJnotsthce Heire,and his high Scepter ycclds 
^JthepoircflionofthyToyallhand: 
ifeend his Thronc,defccndtngnow from him/ 

Vndlone liuc fourth of thatnamc. 

Kul InGodsnamc, lie afeendthe Regall throne, 
Carl Mary God forbid, 
vvorft inthisRoyall prefende Inwy fpcake : 

Yet beft befeeming roc to fpeake the truth; 

Would God any ki this noble prefcncc. 

Wercenoughnobktobcvprightiudge 

Ofnoblc!R?obW- Thentrue noblcneuc would 
Lcarnc him forbearance from fo foulc a wrong. 
Whatfubic A can ghie fentcnce on bis King ? 
Andwho fits hcere that is not RicharMCubkA f 
Thceucs are notiudged, but they arebytoheare, 
Although apparant guilt be feene in them ; 

And (hall the figure of Gods Maieftie, 

His Captaine,Steward*dcput,e, eIcA, 

Annointed, crowned/planted many y cares. 

Be iudg'd by fubied and inferior breath. 

And hehimfelfenot prefent? Ohforfendit God, 
Thatina Chriftian Climatcfoulcs refinde. 

Should (hew fo hainous blacke oblcene a deede. 

I fpeake to fubicAs, and a fubicAfpeakes, 

Stitd vp by God thus boldly for his King. 

My Lord of tierefordbexe whom you call King, 

Is a foule traitor to proud Hereferds Kin^ 

And if you Crowne him, let meprophelic. 

The blood of Englifh (hall manure the ground, 

And future ages groane fof his foule aAi 
'‘ Peace fhall goe (leepe with Turkes and Infidels, 

' And in this feateor peace,tumultuous wars 
Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind confound .* 
Diforder, horror, -feare and mutinie. 

Shall hecre inhabit, and this land be cald 
The field of Golgotha and dead mens skuls. 

H 



‘f '■ 












iMiihri 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard 1 1 {SJC 22iU) LONDON, 1615 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3715) OCtaVO 









^ TbeTr^igedittf 

Obifyouraifothishoufeagaiinfthislioafe, •: 

Itwillthewofuileftdiuiiionprooue, 

That euer fell vponthiscmIcA earth:;" , 

Preuentit,rdil,t,itiandlet:itnotbefo, , ■ 

Lcaft child, child? ehrtdren eric againft you woe. 

North-, Well hayc you argued lir, and for your paincs, 
OfCapitaUtreafon.wcarrellyou-hcre; . ; , 

My Lord of Wcftrainrter*:he.ttyour 9 hargc, u; , 
To keepehim fafdy tULhis day dfttiall. • 

May it pleafeyou Lprd?, to,gtauot*thc common fuit?, , 

Fetch hither iv<r/;<r?-4that;jn copmon view, 

He may furi-endcrii'lp wc lhali proceed withoutfufpitionf 
.Torke, Iwillhehisconduft* .ilaan; ! 

BhI. Lords,youthaf arehcreiaceynderourarrcd,. 
Procure yoUr Sureties for your daies of anfwere ; 

Little are we beboldingtoyourlouc. 

And little lookefor at your helpinghands*. : . 

Enter Kiv^Bichard . :■ u ' < 

fijeh. Alackewhyahrl/entfortoaKing, ;! 

Before I haue ll\ooke olF the regallthoUghts : . 
Wherewith I raignd j I bardlie yet haue learfic 
T o injinuate, flatter, bow, and bend my limbes ? 

Gioe forrowleaucawhiletotutormetothisfubmiirion: 
Yeti well remember the fauours of thefe men, 

Were they not mine 2 did they not fometimes crie al luile 
To me 2 lbWi«didto buthcintwelue. 

Found truth in all but one j 1 in tweluetlmufand none t 
God faue the King,will no mart% Amen ; 

Am I both Prieft and Clarke j'welithcn, Amen. 

God fane the King) although I be not hce. 

And yet Amen, if heauen do thinkc him mcc ; 

To dp whatX^ruice am I fent for hither : 

Torke. To do that office, of thiucowne good will, : 
Which tired Maieftje didmaketbee offer j ! 

T he reli gnation of thy State and Crowne ■ ‘ 

To Harry Stdlinghrpoks> . ;1 ; 

Scaze the Crowns,: v. ' i 






Etcbardihe 

loerc Coofinj'On this fide my hand, & dri that fide you^f 

SoWrsthisgoldcnCrownelikea^^^ - i. 

That owes two Buckets filling one another) 

The emptier eucrdauncingin the ayrov. • 

The other downcvnfeen«) juid fullof Water t 

That Bucket downe, andM of tcares, am.I, 

Ttrinkine my griefe, whilft you mount vp on high. 

^ SmI. 1 thought yott had been willing to rcftgnc ? • 

Bk\ My Crownc I an^but ftill my. griefcs arcminc t 

VoumaymyGloriesandny State dcpofc)i 
ButnotmyGricfcs,ftillamI Kingof thbfe. 

^ Bd, Partofyour Cares you giuente with your Crown. 

IxL Your caresfetvp, do not pluckc my cares down: 
My care is lolfe of CMC, by old care done, 

Your care is gains of care by new care won ; 

The cares I giuc, I haue, though giuea away, 

They tend the Crowue, yet ft iU with me they fiay. 

Bd. Are you contented to refigne the Crownc 2 
Ekh. I, no no 1 i for,,! muft nothingbcc, 

Thcreforenono,forlrcfignetothee,':: . 

Nowmarkemehowlwillvndoemyfelfc.- 
igiuethlshcauiewaightfromoffimyhead, ^ 

And thisvnweildie Scepter fromjny hand, V • ’U; ‘ 

Theprideof kinglyfway fromoutmyheart: j . v lA. 

With mine owne tcares 1 wafli away my balmc, ■ •- 
With mine owne hands I giuc away my Crownc, 

With mine owne tongue denie my facred ftatc, • - 

Withmineownebreath relcafcall duticsrltcs, 

All porope and Maieftie I doe forfweare, 
MyMannors,Rents,ReuenewcsI forgoe, ' . » 

My AftcsjDccrecs, and Statutes I denic .* 

God pardon all Oathes that are broke tome, 

God keep e all Vowes vnbroke that/weareto thee; 
Makcmethatnothinghaue,withnothing gricud. 

And thou with all pleaftl, that haft all.atchieud .* 

Long H^ayft thou liue in ^B^hards feat to fit, . 
AndfoonelifiyK«r^(»-4 in an earthly pit: 

Hi 







God 
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ZhtTrdgeditjf 

Gq(|^^ King Hf>!^vnkingdJ{^4>v/raies, 

And fend hinxmany yeeresof Sun-ihincs daica* 
What more reroainesi - y ' ' 

Nomore,butthitjouKi^ 

Thefe accuiationiKjandthcregrreuouscrinics, 
Committed by your pcrfon, and your followers, 
Againft the (late and prohte of this Land } 

That by coQfeffingthem,thcfdules of nien 
May df emethit yon are worthily dcpofde. • ^ 

Muft I doeibi andmuft I rauell out 
MyWeaudvp Folly, gentlc.^ortA*j»^rt'/axd^':' ’ : 
If thy offences iwerevpon record. 

Would it not lhame theein fo fairc a troope. 

To read aiedureofthem,ifthou wouldft. 

There Ihould ft thou find one hainous Article, > 

Containing ^hc depofingofaKing, 

And crackibgthe ftrong warrant of an Oath, 

Markt with abler, damd in the booke of heauen t 
Nay of you that %nd and looke vpon, 

Whilft that my wretchcdrtelle doth bate my fclfe 5 
Though fbmeofyou (with ) wadi your hands, 
Shewingan outwardpittie,yetyouPilates, 

Haue hcere deliuered me to my fowre Crolle, 

And water cannot wafti away your finne. 

North. My Lord dif|Mtch, read ore thefe Articles, 
Rich. Mineeyesarefulloftcares,Icannotfecj 
Andyetfalt water blinds them notfomuch, 

But they can fee a fort of T raitors here : 

Nay,if I tunic mine eies vpon my felfc, 

I find my felfe a Traitor with the reft 5 
For I haue giuen heremy foules confent 
Tovndeckethc pompous body of a King j 
MadegIoriebacc,and Soueraigntiea flaucj 
Proud Maieftie a fubied. State a peafant. 

North. My Lord. 

Rich. No Lord of thine, thou haught infultingftian: 
Nor no mans Lord j I haue no name, no tide. 



‘-<■1 



ii.. 



■A 



Kq 



Richard theSecMd, 

Uonotthatnamewasa^uenmeattheFonj, 

^°"ci/furDt; alacketheheauicdajr 

That 1 hauewoniefo many Winters.^^^ 

.1 know not now, what name to call my felfe, 
mhatlwcre a mockerieKing of Snow, 

SU before the funne of BuU$»gln-eok£i 

GoodKing, great Kmgsand yet not greatlygood, 

And ifmv name be ftarling,yet in England 
Let it comnund a mirrour hither ftraite 
That it may fticw me what a face i haue, 

Sinccitisbanckroiit of his Maieftie. 

Sul. Go forae of you and fetch alooking-^llc, 
jjorth. Read ore this paper while the Glalfe doth come. 
Rich. Fiend, thou torments me ere I come to Hell. 

2«/. Vrge it no more, my Lord Northumberland, 

jjorth. The commons will not then be fatisfiod, 
Thjeylhallbelatisficd, He read enough, 

When I doetec the very Bookc indeed. 

Where all my fmnes ate writ, and that’s my felfe, 

Giue me the glafle : no deeper wrinkles y ct ? 

Hath forrow ftroke fo many blowes vpon this 

Face of minc,and made no deeper wounds I , , . . 

Oh flattering GlalTe, like to my floUowcrs in profpcntiel 
AVas thisthe face, that cuery day vnder his 
Houlhold roofc did keepe ten thoufand men J 
Was this the facethat faaft fo many follies. 

And was at laft outfaaft by BuUinghrookei 
A brittle Glorie ftiineth in this face. 

As brittle as the Glorie is the face. 

For there it iscrackt in a hundred (hiuers * 

MatkefilentKing the morallofthis fpor. 

How foone my forrow hath deftroyd my face. 

hul. The fhadow ofyour forrow hath deftroyd 
The (hadowof your face. 

Rich. Say that againc; the fhadow of my forrow j 
Halcts fee :tis very true, mygriefe 

H 3 
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The Tragedte (f 

Lksallwithin,andthefcextcrnaUmanners ‘'•. 

Of laments are mecrclyftiadovves to the vnfecnc, : ; v 
Gricfcthat (wells withTilchce in the tortured foule : ' 
And I thankc thee Kingtl^at not onely giueft 

Me caufe to wailcjbut tcacheft me the way 

How to lament the caufe: lie begge one boone, 

And then be gone> and trouble y ou no more; 

Bu/l, NameitfaireCbofim 

Rich, Faire CoofcjX^ fiy ? I am greater-then a King : : 
For when I was a king, my flatterers were then butfubit(|s 

Bcingnow afubieftj 1 haueaKingheere 
Tomyflattererj beingf©grcat,Ihauenoneedtobeg. 
Yetaske. • 
Rich. Ahdf^ialllhaucit? 

2?»4 You fliall. 

Rich, Why thengiuemeleauctogoe. 

Rul. Whither? 

ii/V.Whifheryou will, fol were from your fights. ^ • 
But. Goo fome of you conuay him tothe tower,. . 
Rich, Ogoodconuay,conuayersareyouall, 
“Thatrife thus nimbly by atme Kings fall* 

Bui. On Wddnefday nextwe folemnely let downe, 

Our Coronation ^ Lords prepare your fclucs, 

' ' Exeunt, Manetmfi,CurleillyAMmerh<i ^ - 

^h«t. A woefull Pageant haue we hcere beheld. 

Car, The woe’s t© come j thechildrenyetvnbornc, 

Shall feele this day as fharpe to them as thorne, 

<iAum. You holy Clergiemen,istherenoplot, 

To rid the Realmc of this pernitious bfot i 
Abbot. Before 1 freely (peake ray mind heereiiif 
You (hall not onclytake the Sacrament 
To bury mine intent, but alio to efFeft 

Whatcucrl flialihappcnto dcuife: 
IlccyourbrowesarcftiU of difcontent, ^ ‘ ^ 

Your heart of forrow, and your cies of tcarcs: 

<5omc home with me to fupper, He lay a plot; 

Shill fliewvsallamcrryd^. - — 



£m 






To whofe flint bofomc my condemned Lord 
U doomde a Prifoncr by proud Bullmgbrooke, ' 

Heere let vs reft, if this rebellious earth . • 

Haue any refting for her-trueKiogs Qneenc. , 

^ Enter Richard^ ^ . . iy 

Butfoft, btit fee, or mther, do notfee,. ,5 

MyfaireRorewither;yetlooke»p,belKild, 

That you in pittiemay dilTolue to du^, 

Andwafli him freih againe vyith true loue tcarcs. 

Ah thou the modeU where old did . Hand ! 

Thou mappe of Honour, thou King Rjfhardttoombts, 
And not King Richard-, thou moft beauteous Inne, - 
Why Ihould hard fauourd griefe belodged in thee. 

When triumph is beconic an Alchpufe gueft ? 

Ekk loyne not witHgriefe, faire woman, do not £b,. 

To make my end too fuddeni learne-good foule. 

To thinke our fotmeijlate a happy dreame, 

From which awakt, the truth of what we are, 

Shewes vs but this 5 1 am fwprne (brother fweetc;? i , 

TogrimmcNece(ritie,andhc,andr' , . 

Will kcepe aleaguc till death,, Hiethec toErauee^. - '4 
And cloy fter thee m fome religiou s houfe ; : ■ 

Out holy liues mufl: winne a new worlds Crewne, 

Which our prophane hourcs here, hauc thrown doWiie, 
Whatismy Aw/j.<<rdbothin fliape and mind, 

Transformd and weakned ? hath 

Depofd thine intcllcifl: ? hath he been inthyiieart ? 

The Lyon dying thrufteth foorth his paw, ; 

And vTOiinds the earth, if nothing cUe, with rage, 
Tobeo’repowerd; and wilt thou Pupilrlikc 
Takethycorreeflion, mildly kilTe the rodde, 

Atidfawne on Rage with bacc humilitie. 

Which art a Lyon, and a King of beafts? 

King, A King pf beafts iiwficd, if aught buti^b^j 



Rich4r.d the Secend, 

£„fexEl*(ft"fit*ithh^atte»dantSi. 

Guetne* ThiswaytheKingwillcomc, thisis 
C4ars ill crefted Tower, 



thpway 






i' 
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ThtTr4^eMnf 

I had betn flill a happylting of men. 

Gootl (fomctime Ctyecnc) preparc.thcc hence for FratK 
Thinkcl am dead, and that cuenhcerc thbtirakeft ■!' 
As from my death-bed my latt Ikiing leant* 

In winters tedious nightfrfit by the hre 

With good old folkes, and let them tell thee tales 
Ofwoefullageslongagoebetidc, , 

And ere thou bid good to quite their gri'efe. 

Tell thou the lamentable talcof me, 

And fend the hearers Vveeping to their beds: 

For why, the fcncckffe brands will fimpathy 
Theheauyaccentofthymoouingtongue, ' ' 

Andincompaffionweepethe fire out j oi .,A 

And fonte willmourne in alhe$,rome<foic blacke,' ' " 
For the depofmg of arightfull King. 

Enter Nerhth$tmherlMtd. 

North. My Lord, the mind of ’BuUinjjnrooh^ is changd 

You muft to Powder, not vntotlie Tower. 

And Madam, there ism-dertaneforyou, 

With all fwiftipeed you muft away to France., ' 

King. NorthHnU^erUnd%t\a3XX ladder wherewithall 
The mounting PM&jF^A*0ei^alcends my throne. 
Thetime fliallnot bemany bourcBof age 
More then it is, ere foule finnegathering head, 

Shall breake intocorruption, thou lhalt thinke, 

T hough he deuide the Realme, and giue thee halfc, 

It IS too little, helping him to all: 

Helhall thinke, that thou which knowR the way 
T o plant vnrightfull Kings, will know againc, 

Bceing nere fo little vrgd another way, 

T o plucke him headlong fi om the vfurped throne, 
The loue of wicked men conuerts to fcarc. 

That fearc, to hate} and hate turnes one or both 
T o worthy danger and delerued death . 

ATorr/r.. My guilt be onmy head, and there an end ; 
Takeleaueana part,for you muR partfoorthwith. 

King. Doubly diuorc*t, (bad men ) you violate 
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Eichafdthe SedfftJt 

. tviofoldroariagejbenvixtrayCrowDeand me, 

And then betwixt roc, and my married wife. 

Letme vnkiire the path betwixt thee and me: 
Andyetnotfojforwithakiiret’wasmadc,- 
Part vs I towards the North,^ 

Where Ihinering cold andfickenelfe pines the clime : 

My Wife to France, from whence fet foorth in pompe, 

She came adorned hither, like fwcete May, 

Sentbackc likeHollowmas,or Ihortft of day. 

^ee. And muft we be deuided? muft we part? 

' Kt»g’ Lhand from handC my loue)and heart from heart 
^e». Baniih vs both, and fend the King with me. 

King That were feme loue, but little policic. 

^e». Then whither he goes, thither let me goc. 

King- So two togither weeping, make one wocj 
Weepe for me in France, I for thee here. 

Better farre offthen neerc be neare the neerej 
Goecountthy way with ftghes, 1 mine with groancs; 

So longeft way Ihall haue the longeft moanes. 
King. Twifeforone ftep Dc gronc, the way being fliort. 
And peece the way out with a heauic heart. 

Come, come, in wooing forfow lets be briefe, 
Sinceweddingitj. there IS fuch length in griefe: 

One kiftc Ihall ftoppe our mouthes, and doubly part, 

Thus giue I mine, and thus take I thy heart. 

^en. Giue me my owne againc, twerc no good part, 
To take on me to kcepe, and kill thy heart. 

So now I haue mine owne againc, be gone. 

That I may ftriue to kill it with a groane. 

Kitg. We make Woe wanton with this fond delay, 
Oncemore adew, the reft let forrow fay. Exeunt. 

Enter TiukeofXorkiandtheDutcheffe. 
lint. My Lord,you-told me you wouldtellthe reft. 
When weeping made you breakc the ftory 
Of our two Coofins comming into London. 

Tork^y Where did I leaue ? 

At that fad ftop my Lord, 

I Where 








ThiTugedfetf 

Whererudemirgouernd hands from windowes (op^ 
Threw dud and rubbiOi on King RichardthtaA, 

Torke, ThenCaslfaid) the Pufcc great 
Mounted vpeynahote andfierie fteed^, * 

Which his alpitring rider feemd to know 
Wkh flow» but ftatcly pace kept on his courfe, 

While aU tongues cridc>God faue the BuUinghrookg^ 
You v\ ouldhauethought the very Windowes ipake; 

So many greedy lookes ofyoung and old> 

T hrough Cafements darted their deiiring eyes 
V pon his vifage, and that all the Wallesj 
With painted imagery had iayd at once, 
lefu preferoeahe wdeome 
Whiift he fromthe one fide to the other turning 
Bare-headed,iowcr then his proud Steeds neckc 
Beipake them thus, I thanke you Countrymen : 

And thus ftill doing, thus hepaft along. 

Dtt. Alacke poore Richard', whete rides he the whiift ? 

.Ifvrks. As in a Theater the eyes of men. 

After a well graced Ador leaucsthe Stage, 

Are idlely bent on him that enters next, 

Th inking his prattle to be tedious ; 

Euen fo, orwith much more contempt mens eyes 
Did^oule on gentle no man cried Godfauchinj 
No ioyfull tongue gaue him hiswcicome home, 

But duft was throwne vpon his facred head; 

Which with fuch gentle ibrrow he ihooke off, 

His face ftill combating with teares and (miles. 

The badges of his griefe and patience; 

That had not God for fomc ftrong purpoie fteeld 
The hearts of men,they muft peribree haue melted, 
And Barbariftncitfelfe haue ptttied him; 

Bikheauen hath ahandin thele cuents, 
Towhofehighwill weboundourcalme contents, 

T o TSHllinghooki are we fworne fubied now, 

Whofe ftatc and honour 1 for aye allow. 

r' Dm*,. Hcerc comes my ionne Aumcrlc- {Sntert^f 
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Rkhdrdth Second, 

ftrk£» Auroericthatwas, , v iri .■.>1 

But that islofl»for beiagRUbordsfutniri-.i^ tV/ ^ .v u 

Madam, you muft paU him Rutland nows .•)/ 

laininPaliamehtpIedgeforhistrueth '■ 

Andlafting(caltietothcncwmadc King. - 

j)nt. WcIcomemyfonnc,whoartthieVioIetsiiow'i • 
Thatftrew the greene lappe ofthenew.comefprlng. t 

jm. Madam I^now not nor I greatly care hot, « 

Godknowcsihadasliefcfeetjoneasone, ^ ' • 
Ytrke. Well, beare you well in this new (pringof tima, 

Leaft you be cropt before you come topyime, ^ 

Wbat ncwcs/rorn£>,^rk/do thefc iufts & triumphs holdi 
tJftrt*. For aught 1 know (my Loxth) they do. 
yorkgr Yon will be there I know. . ' - "" 

Jim. If Cod preuent not Ipurpofc lb. > 

terke. What fealc is that that hangs without thy bofotne 
yea,lookftthoupale/letmefeethcwritting. y = < - G 
My Lord tis nothing. ;■ .ik 3- ' 
Tcrke. No nWter then who (ee it, 

' I will be fatiffied, let mee fee the writting. 

Am. I do beleech your Grace to pardon me, 

Itis amattcroffmallcpnfeguence, - I'i ■ ul ^ ^ 

Which for fomc reafons I would not hauefceftc. ' ^ ^ ^ 
Jarke, Which for fome reafons (fir) ImeanctofeCi 
Ifeare,Ifeare. ^ 

But. What fliould you feare?. 

Tisnothing butfome hapd thatliedaentredinto 

For gay apparreu againft the triun^h. 

^undto himfelfe, what doth he with abend 
inat hcisboundto^ Wifc,thouartafooles 
"Oydetmefeethewritting. : . 

Am. ^‘^hcfc^hyou pardonme,Imay noc(hewfit« 

I witi befanffied.letmefecit, r fay: 
f i out tfhis befome,mdreadsk, 

:raiaine,traytor, flauc. 

. 'J[hatisthcmattcr,my U^^ 

Ho, who is within there i ^ddle iny hor(e s 

* * God 










TheTragedieof 

God for his mercy 1 what Trcchery is hccrc j 
Dft. Why»whati$itmyLord? ’ ; 

Terke. Giacmemy bootesIfay,fadIcmyhorfe, 

Now by mine honour, my Life, my troth> ■ 

IwillappeachthcviUaine. ; 

D». What is the matter? ' 

.Pcjacefiolilh'woman. 

D»te, iwihboJ 4 >eaceiwhat is the matter - 

jium. Good mother be contefttj it is hb more ‘ ; 

Then my pooreliticmuft aqfwcre. 

Dnch Thy life an^ere / ' . 

2V%. BringmemybootesjiwillvntOtheKjng. ' 
Hkm0h^nterti>>ahhisbeoter. " 

Bh, Strike him AttmerU, pobre boy thou art amazd, 
Hence villaine ncuer more Come iu my fight. 

Giuememybooteslfay. . i 

Dh, why Yorke, what wilt thou do. ^ 

Wilt not thou hide the trefpalfe of thine ownb? 
Hauewemorefonnes? orarewCliketohaue 
Isnot my teeming date drunke vp with time ? 

And wilt thou plucke my fairefonne from mine age, ^ J 
And robbe me ofahappie mothers name? t ‘ , 

Ishenotlikethec? ishenotthiric owhe? ' ’ ; 

Thou fond mad woman, 

Wilt thou conceale this darke confpiracie? 

A doozen of them heere, haue tane the fecramenf> ' , v- 
And interchangeably fetdownetheir hands, 

To kill the King at Oxford, ‘I 

Dh. Hefliallbcnoncjweelekeepehim-hccrei' 

Then what is that to him.* 

Tor. Away fond woman, werehe twenty timesmyfoB^ , 

J would appcach him. ■ . 

Dh. Hadft thou groand fot him as I haiie done,; ' ' “ 
Thou woddft be more pitifulti ' . .jTi 

Butnowlknowthy mind, thou doll fufpe^t 
ThatlhauebecncdiQoyalltothy bed, r 

And that he is a baftardj not thy ^ne .* 

™ Sweete 




Richard the Second^ . 

SweeteTorke, fweete husband be not of that mind, 

H« 1 $ aslike thee as a man may be, 

Hut like me or any of mykinne, 

Andyetllouehim. _ 

Make way vnruly woman. £as*t, 

D». After Aumerle ; mount thee vpon his horfe, 

Spur, port) and get before him to the King, 

And beg thy pardon ere he do accufe thee, 
lie BOt be long behind, though I be old, 

IdoubtnotbuttorideasfaftasYorke, . . 

And neuer will I rife vp from the ground, , 

Till BuUingbrooke haue pardoned thee, away, be gone* 
Enter the Kingmth his ^ohUst ' 

' KinfH. Cannomantellmeofmyynthriftie fbnne? 
Tis fuB three months fince I did fe him laft i 
If any plague hang ouer rs,tis hee; 

Iwould to god my Lords, he mightbe found : 

Inquire at London, mongft the Tauernes there, 

Forthcre they fay, he dayly doth frequent. 

With vnreftrained loofe companions, 

Euen fuch ( they fay ) as (land in narrow lanes, 

And beate our watch,and robbe our pailengers, . . 

Which be yong wanton and effeminate boy. 

Takes on the point of honor to fupport fb dilfoliite acrew 
ff. Pfr.My Lord, fomc two dates fince 1 faw the Prince 
And told him oftheie triumphs held at Oxford* 

King, Andwhat faid the Gallant? 

Verde. His anfivere was, he would to the ftewes, 

And from the commoneft creature plucke aglouc^:. 

Anjl weare it as afauour.and with that 
Hewould vnhorfe theluftieflChallenger.. 

KingH. As d iiTolute as defperate, yet through bothi 
I fee fome fparkles of better hope, which elder ycarca. 
Mayhapily bring forth. But who comes heere / 

Enter iAtnmer/e anM^ed> 

Where is the King? (fo wildly.*’ 

H» What meanes our coofin that he ftarq$ Sc. looks 

I 5, Anm, 
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The Tr^ieJUif 

’Amtft Godiaue your Grace} I do befcech your Maicfty 
T o haue (bmc conference with your Grace alone. * 

King. Withdraw your felues, and leauc vs here alone; 
What IS the matter with our Coofmnow? 

Aum. For eucr may my knees grow to the earth. 

My tongue cteaue to rhy roofe within 
V nklFe a pardon ere I rife or fpeake. 

King, Intended, or committed, was 
If on me firft, how hainous ere it be, 

To winne thy after loue, I pardon thee. 

Aum. Then giue me leauc that I may 
That no maitenter tiU my tale be done. 

King, Haue thy d^re. 

The^ukfrfT»rkekif*ckjat*hedoorcandctyeth, 
Torks* MyLicgebcware,looketothyfelfe, 

Thou haft a Traitor in thy prefence there. 

King. Villaine, ilenaake thee fafe. 

An, Stay thy reuengefuU hand, thou haft no cauleto feare 
Torkg, Open the doore, fecure foole, hardy King: 
Shall 1 for loue Ipeake trealbn to thy face ? 

Open the doore, or 1 will breake it open* 

What is the matter vnckle, Ipeake, recouer breath,' 
Tell rs, how neere is danger, 
Thatwemayarmevstoencounterit? ^ 

Torks, Perule this writi ng here , and thou lhalt know, 
Thetreafon that my haft forbidsme Ihow. 

Am. Remember asthou read'ft, thy promife paft, 

1 doe repentme,xeade not my namethere, 

My heart is not confederate with my hand, 

Torks. It was fvillaine) ere thy hand did fet it downed 

I tore it from the traitors bolbme (King) 

Feare,and nos loue,begets hispenitence: 

Forgetto pitty him,left thy pitty prooue 
Aferpcnt,that wiilftingtheetothce heart* 

King, O heynous, ftrong, and bold confpiracie I 
O loyall father of a treacherous fonne I 
Thoolheerttmmaculateand filuer Fountaine^ 

Front 
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HichArd the Set end, 

from whence this ftrearae through muddie paffages 
Hath hald his current, and defilde himfelfe : 

Thy ouerflow of good conuerts to bad, 
thy aboundant goodnetre lhall"cxcu(e 
-j-fiis deadly blot in thy digrefsing fonne. 

■Xtrke. So ftiall my Vertue,-be his Vices baude, 

And he Ihall fpend mine honor, with hisftiamcr 
As thriftles Sonnes, their fcrapingFathcrs Gold s. 

Mine honour lines when his didionour dks,, 

Or my ihamdc lifein his difhonor lies.; 

Thookilft mein his life giuinghimbreath,- 
The traitor hues, the true man's put to death, 

Dutch, Whatho,my Liege for Gods fakcletme in, 
King. Whatftirillvoyc’dfuppliant makes this egercryf 
Bute. A woman, and thy Aunt (great King) tis I, 

Speake with me, pittie me, open the doore,. 

ABcgger begs, that ncucr begd before; 

Kii^, Our feene is altered ixom a ferious thing, 
Andnowchangdeto the Beggar and<the King: 

My dangerous Coofin, let your Mother in, 

Iknowihe is come, to pray for your fouleftnne* 

Torke. Ifthoudo pardon wnofocuer pray. 

More finnes for this forgiuencs, profper may ; 

Thisfeftred ioynt cut on, the reft reft (bund, 

Thislet alone, will all the reft confound. 

But. Qh King, beleeue not this hard>harted man ; 

Loue louing not it feife, none other can*. 

Torke. Thou franticke woman.whatdoft thoamakc hcrei 
Siiall thy old dugs once more a traytor r care i 
Tint. Sweete Yorkc be patient; hcare me gentle Liege,. 
KingH, Rifevp good Aunt. 
l>ut. Notyotlthcebcfeech, 

Foreucrwilll walkevpon my knees, * 

And neuer fee day thatthc happy fees. 

Till thou giue ioy ; vntiUthou bid me ioy, 
fiy pardoning Rutland, my tranfgrefling boy,. 

Vnto my mothers praiers I bend.BJy knee; 

' Tcrkfi 






The Tugedteef 

Torke* Againft them both my true ioynts bended be, 

111 mayft thouthriue if thou graunt any grace. 

Bute, Plcades he in earnell i lookevponhis face; 

His eyes do drop no teares, his prayers arc in ieft, 

His words docomefrom his mouth,ours from our bread: 
He prayes but faintly, and would be denidc. 

We pray withheart and foulc, and all belide; 

His weary ioynts would gladly rife I know. 

Our knees ftiU knede till to the ground they grow ; 

His prayers are full of falfe hypocryfic. 

Ours of true zeale and deepe integritie : 

Our prayers doe out- pray his, then let them hauc 
That mercy which true prayer ought to hauc. 

Good Aunt ftand vp. 

Dutc, Nay,docnotfay,ftandvps 
Say pardon firft,and afterwards ftand vp. 

And if I were thy nurfe thy tongue to teach, 

Pardonfliouldbethefirftwordofthylpeach; 

I neuerlongd tohearc a word tillnow. 

Say pardon King, let pittie teach the how: 

The word is fliort, but not lb Ihort a* iwcetcj 

No word like Pardon for Kings mouthes fo mectc. 
Torkf- Speake it in French, King fay, ‘P^rdo^mj, 
Z>«fc.Doft thou teach pardon? pardon to deltroy: 
Ah my fowre Husband, my hard hearted Lordl 
Thatfets the word it felfc againft the wordj 
Speake pardon as tis currant in our Land, 
ThcchoppingFreneh wedo notvnderftand : 

Thine eye begi^ to ipeake, fet thy tongucthcrc. 

Or in thy piteous heart, plant thou thine eare, 

That hearing how our plaints and prayers doc pierce, 

Pittie may mooue thee pardon to rehearfe. 

KingH. Good Aunt ftand vp. ^ 

Butch, I doe not fue to ftand; 

Pardonisallthefutcihaueinhand. 

Kina, I pardon him as God ihallpardon me. 

Bm* Ohappyvantageofakncelingkuee. 



T, 



Kichard the Second, 

Yet am I ficke for fearc, fpeakc it againe } 

Twice faying Pardon, doth not pardon mine, 
gut makes one Pardon ftrong, 

Kmo* 1 pardon him with all my heart. 
q)iack. A Godon earth thou art. 

^ing, Butforourtruftiebrorherin law and the Abbot, 
With all the reft of thatconibrted crew, 

Deftrudion ftrait (hall dogthem at the heeles. 

Good V nckle, helpe to order feuerall powers 
To Oxford, or where ere thefc traitours are. 

They ihall not liuc within this world 1 (weare, 

But I will hauc them, if I once know where. 

Vncklc farewell, and coofin adue. 

Your mother well hath prayed, and prooucyou true. 

T)utc, Come my old Tonne, I pray G od make thee new. 

Exeunt, Manet Sir Pierce Exton,e^c, 

£atfi>».Dtdft thou not marke the K. wha* words he fpake 
Haue I no friend will rid me of thisliuing fcare ? 
Wasitnotfo? 

Mm. Thefewere his veiy words. 

Extm. Hauc Inofriendtjuothhe? hefpakcittwicci 
And vrgde it twicc;togethcr, did he not ? 

Man. He did. 

Exton, And fpeakingit,he’W'iftly lookt on me. 

As who fliould fay, I would thou w'crt the man. 

That would diuorcethis terrour from my heart, 
Meaningthc Kingat Pomfret, Come, lets go, 
lam the Kings friend, and will rid his foe. Exeunt. 

Enter Richard tdone, 

%eh, I haue been ftudying howto compare 
This Prifon where I liue,vnto the world: 

And for becaufc the world is populous. 

And heer e is not a creature but my (cite, 

«an not do it ; yet He hammer it out : 

% brainc He proouc the female to my (bulcj 
Myfouletkc father, and thc/etwo beget 
A generation of ft'Jl-brceding thoughts j 




And 
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The Tragedicof 

And thcfclaime thoughts peoplethislittleworld. 

In humours like the people of this world : 

For no thought is contented ; the better fort. 

As thoughts of th ings diuine arc interaiixt 

With fcruplcs, and do fet the \\ ord is fclfe 

Againli thy word, as thus; Come little ones,& then againe 

It is as hard to come as for a Cainnicll 

To thread the fmall potkrn c of a fmall needles eye : 

Thoughts tendingto ambition they doc plot 
Vnlikclic wonders : how thefevainewcake nayies 
May teare a palfage thorow the Flinty ribs 
Of this hard world, my ragged prifonwalles : 

And for they cannot die in their owne pride, 

Thoughts tendingto content, flatter themfelues. 

That they are not the firft of Fortunes flaues. 

Nor rtiall not bethe lall, like feely beggars j 
Who fittingin the Stock es,rcfnuge their ihame. 

That many haue, and others muft fit there. 

And in this thought they find a kind of eafe. 

Bearing their owne tnisfortuneson the backe 
Of fuch as haue before indurde thelike, 

Thusplay I in one Prilonmatiy people. 

And none contented j Ibmetimes am I a King, 

Then Treafons make me wifh my fclfe a Begger, 

And fo 1 am ; then crufliingPenurie 
Perlwadcs me 1 was betterwhen a King $ 

Then am I aKin g againe, and by and by , 

Thinke that lam vnkingd by BulRn^hreoke^ 

And ftraight am nothing. But what ere 1 be, 

Nor I, norany man,that but man is. 

With nothing, fliall be pleafde, till he be eafdc 
With being nothing Muficke do I hearc 5 CMufcksflaies. 
Ha,ha, keepetimej how fowrefiveete Muficke is 
When Time is broke, and no proportion kept. 

So is it in the muficke of mens Hues ; 
Andhecrehauelthe daintinclfcof care 
To checke Time broke in difordered ftringj 






■V 









Secdndt 

But for the concord ofmy itate andtitufe, ^ > 

jiad not an earcto hearc my true time broke; • 

I walleil Time, and now doth time wafte me ; 
Fornowhatj}tip?ejnade hisnumbringdocke; 

My thoughts ar^ tniiHwes, and with figbes they iarre, 

There watch§$j flPiyntorUine eyes^tbe outward watch* 
yvhereto my finger like a Dials point. 

Is pointing ftilliin.c|.eanfing them from tearcs, 
Nowfir,thefound thattels whathowre it is, 

Areclamorous groanes*;t^bich ftrikevpon my heart, 
Which is theBell’i/p fi^resj' and Teares,and GroancS; 
ShewMiniTtes,Times,andHoUres: butmyTime 
Runnes polling on in BnUingbrooks^xoMA ioy. 

While I Jlland fooling heerc his iacke ofthe docket 
This Mufickenijuldes me, let it found no more* 
F^rkpugh it hath holp madde menio their wits, 

In’rae it feemes it will make wile menmadde. 

Yet blelfing on hfs heart that gkiesit me, 

For t’is a fign^ oflouc ; and lotte to 
Isa ftrajage^brooch in thisiahhathtg world.' * " 

• v ^pt^AGroomeof- ths SMhJd, - “3 • - 

Crome. Haile rovali PrinccJ : ’ -d . 

Rich. Thanks noble. Pcerc: ■ ^ it 'T. 

Thecheapefl: ofvs is ten groats tbodearc. ' 1 
What art thou? and how commefi thou hither, 
WhereiTontaUeuerconicsbutthatfadDoggc,^ * ■ 'y.. 
Tbat brings me foode to make misfomineliue? ’ ' . * 

(jrcome, I was apooreGroomeof thy liable, King, 
When thou wert Kingiwhotraudling towards Tprk'^ , 
Withna^chadoe ( at length.) hinicigottehleaue^ ' 

To looke vponmyfometimes royal! maillers face; ' V' 
Oh how it ernd my heart, when I beheld 
w London llreets that Coronation day, ’ *’• ' * ' 

WhcnS«^(«j^^,-^f(^<.rodconKoa'neBapfc‘aric, .• ’ ' ' 

f hat Horfe, that thou fo often baft bcftrtdc, . ’ J 

hat , that ! fo carefblly haue d)e ft. . o 

Rkht Rodeh^oivBafbSiciei tell utegentlc'lf tend, 

■ K a ' ' How 






3P a.-“ r >^^-,-9-^y^-^’r 



I i! 



TheTraiedk ef 

How went he vnder him > 

Croome* So proudlic, as if he difdaind the groBnd. 

Rich, So proud that BHUingbreoke was on his backc; 
That lade bath cate bread from my Royallhand j 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping him ; 
Wouldhenotftumble ? would he not fall downei 
Since pride muft haue a fall, and breakc the neckc 
Of that proud man, that did vfurpe his backe i 
Forgiuenelfe Horfe, why do I ray le on thee f 
Since thou created to be awde by manj - , , 

WaftbornetobearejIwasnotmadeaHbrle, 

And yeti beare a burthen like an AlFe, 

Spurde, galde, and ty rde by iauncing BhUiughveok^. i 
Keeper. Fellow giue place, heere is no longer ftay. 

Rich, If thou loue me, tis time thou wert away. 

Groo, What my tongue dares not, that my heart fliallfay, 
Exit Groome. Enter one to Richard mth meat. 

Keep er. My Lord, wilt pleafe you to fall to i 
Rich, T aft of it firft, as thou wert wont to do. 

Keeper. MyLord Idarcnot,firPierceof jEatw. 

Who lately came from the King, commands thecontraiy 
Rich. TheDcuilltake Henry of Lancafter andtbse; 
Patience is ftale, and I am wearie of itv 
Keeper, Hclpe,helpe,helpe, 

The murderers ru{h in. 

Rich. How now,what meanes Death in this nideaflault? 
Villainethinc owne hand yeilds thy deaths inllrument, 
Goc UiQuand 611 another roome in Helli 

HeereExton ftrikes him dcnme. 

Rich. Thathand (hallburnc in neuer-qucnching fire, 
That ftaggcrsthus my perfon ; Exten,thy fierce hand 
Hath with the Kings blood ftaind the kings owneland s 
Mount, mount my i'oule, thy feate is vp on hie, 

Whilft my groife Helh fmkes downeward heere to dib 
Exton. As full of valour, as of Royall blood : 

Both haue I fpild j Oh would the deed were good h\ 

FornowtheDeuiUthattoldmeldid-wcU, '■ , 

Saytt 



Richard fheSecapd,^ ' '' 

. ygjthatthis deed is chronicled in Hells ^ 

This dead King to the liuingKtng ile bearc, 
Xakehencethe rcft,& giuethem bur iall heere. 



Sxilt 



Enter BuUinghrooketfith theDukeofTorke, 

rwr. fl.ind VnckleYopke,thelateftnewcs wcheai 
1 . ,hat the Rebels haue confumed with fire 



XH' 

Our tbwnc Ciceter in Gloccfterftiire : 
gut whether they be tane or flaine^ we hearenot: 

Welcome my Lordj what is the newesf / ;/ 

Enter NorthumberJand, -■ 

Kffrth. Firft, to thy facred ftatewiftil allhappineffe|; 
The next newes is, 1 haue to London fent 
The heads of Oxford, Salisburie, and Kent s 
The manner of their taking may appeare •• ‘ ' ; ' ' - " 
Atlarge difcourfed in this pape* heere. 

Eing. We thanke thee gentle Pcrcie thy painexj, 

And to thy worth will adde right worthy gainesf. 

Enter JUrdFitvivaters, 

Titz, Lord, 1 haue from OxfortHcntto LoadonjI 

The heads of Broccas, and fir Benct Seely j; 

Two of the dangerous conforted Traytors,. 

Thatfought at Oxford thy dire ouerthrow. 

King* ThypainesFitz;ftiallnotbefergof>, 

Right noble is thy merit well I wot* 

Enter HettriePercie. 

Per. The graundconfpirator Abbot of Weftminftin^? 
With clogge of confeience and fowre mclaneholie,^ 
Hathyeelded vp his body to the Grauej 
But here is C.<r/«71iuing, to abide ' 

Thy Kingly doomc, and fentence of his pide*. 

King. this is your doome, 

Ghoofe out fomc fecrer.place,fome reuerend rcome 
More then thou iiaft, and with it ioy thy life, 

Soasthouliu’tl in peace, die free from ftrife; 

For though mine enemie thou haft euer been, 

«igh fparkes of Honour in thee haue Xftene,-, 

K j , ' Ehtete 
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jli.fT nibsbifTv'iitl^ei bo-^i iu3Jt,'jt3Yj.« 

SntgrJBxini vnth 'd>eC«ptt, b i ; /, 

A :v ^ Pi n.iO ^ /if V 4 - . i w 

Exten, Great King, within this Coffin I prelent 
Thy buried^^i^ siMjeretaiU eat hic^ 

The mi^elftpltihy gre^tefterie^ ljii}I 

py ate hither brou^h /I •J'; :£/;. [ 
King. Exteny I thanke thee not, for thou haft wR^ighf / 
A deede of flai^i;er viifh thyfatall hand, u \i:h io, ;V^. 
y pon my head, and aU this, famoas laad-c J yra i ix l/; 

£A;fe». F rom your owne.ttiouth (myJLo^did ithis deed 

T'Ny/oMWlQt.poyfon, tliatdopoyfpti iieed*iv;/i . 
Nordoelth 6 c,thoii^ Idid wifltbtfn dc4d>j £i¥/?n!>cvn5;,? 
I hate the murthepSW i^ftchbaroUrtheredrO io ekqd;^ 
Theguiltofconfcifagfeakc^ottfdlthy laiboaiTinntra 3 , ; 
But neither my good \vprh»hi 0 tPr«iceliie feiOMriiL 

fifffif.gt^w^ii^erdSbl^ghtlicflw 

Andneuerll?fw,th)^hfi^.byday ixbr^^ diia.v x-h /i-ift' 
Lordsjl proteft myioftisi^fuUQfwofei, 

Come mournc with#j 5 j>fes »whai 6 lldocJbiiiflii^ io tin rt 3 IT 
And puton fullcnJbl^keibetMwidfent j uor ,:>orL silf tw/rT 

* ' ;rri 7 i 



He make a voyage totheHplylaach i j ujihjckn 
T o wafli tliis bl^(^ off froaa ajy guiltie hand* ; ylT , 
March fadly a^er, grace niymcfottningshecre^* ti sido;. jr'jiil 
In weeping after this vntim^. Beere, H •j as'A 



''o:br:tl''nj i ; I ui i; ; ji; ' ■ o It 



lip*?. 



■■EimS.Vii ihiqvtiChy^ilii 

oi-ldr '"i .fjfii( 7 ';!V;i'.T«^ 



, 5 L;iT?id.l 35 .rio}aTl'.-ir I ^ , 

V ’j V j;?i J;i b::£ -'Hs-i 

'rji rnoT i ss> . 

I ou.'.r! aiifj^rioH lo 
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